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FLIES IN AMBEtt. 



THE EMPEROR'S NIGHT ADVENTUKE. 



It is a well-known circumstance that, like 
Haroiro Alraschid, of Oriental memory, and 
Napoleon in more modern times, Joseph II. of 
Austria was addicted to midnight and incognito 
wanderings through his capital; which, al- 
though they occasionally led to results not only 
disagreeable bat even dangerous, at other times 
amply repaid his risk and fatigue by their 
originality, and the insight which they afforded 
him into popular feeling, and that species of 
national under-current of thought and motive 
from which kings and kaisers are necessarily 
shut out in their gilded saloons and crowded 
anterooms. Joseph, however, unlike bis 
Eastern prototype, eschewed aU companionship 
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2 FLIES IN AMBER. 

in these nocturnal pilgrimages; and suffered 
no grand vesir to follow upon his footsteps, or 
to share his perils ; but, conveniently disguised, 
and fitly armed, sallied forth alone, and trusted 
to the influence of his star, or that of his name, 
(should the declaration become necessary) to 
liberate him from any untoward situation in 
which he might chance to involve himself. 

Many were the unpalatable, if not useless 
facts, with which he was thus made acquainted ; 
and more than once during his strolls through 
the suburbs he found himself compelled to 
ransom his person by the surrender of his 
purse, his watch, his mantle, and even his 
arms, to the light-fingered gentry whom he 
encountered upon his path; but these little 
adventures, perilous as they were for the 
moment, so far from abating his passion for 
this mysterious pastime, only invested it with 
an additional zest which contrasted most in- 
vitingly with the daily monotony of a life of 
restraint and etiquette. 

This much explained, we will relate at 
least one of his adventures as it was told to 
ourselves. 

It was on a dark and stormy night when, at 
the close of the midnight mass, (for it was the 
eve of a grand festival,) closely folded in a 
heavy cloak which had sufficed, coupled with 



Digitize by Google 



THE EMPBBOB 8 NIGHT ADVENTURE. A 

the obscurity of the remote corner in which 
he had ensconced himself during the ceremony, 
to conceal his identity from the pious crowd 
about him, the Emperor issued from the cathe- 
dral church of St. Stephen into the gloom of 
the open space before it. Leaning within the 
still deeper shadows of the building against 
the stone-work of the sacred edifice, he suffered 
all the congregation to disperse before he at- 
tempted to pursue his way ; but they had no 
sooner betaken themselves to their separate 
habitations, hurrying each in his own direction, 
to escape as quickly as they might from the 
heavy rain which was falling, and the fierce 
gusts that swept howling and hissing round 
the several corners of the streets,' than he 
drew his broad-flapped hat deeper upon his 
brow, and securing his mantle by a tight 
grasp, himself set forth in his turn. 

On the occasion in question he bent his 
steps to the Leopoldstadt, which, although at 
that period a very important adjunct of the 
city, had not attained to the importance which 
it afterwards acquired. The houses were more 
thinly scattered, and the open spaces more 
lonely, dark, and dangerous. More than once, 
however, the imperial wanderer had succeeded 
in exploring its recesses without molestation, 
and the violence of the weather on this par* 
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ticular night gave him additional confidence. 
Nevertheless, he was not fated to find that 
confidence well placed, for when about midway 
between the fortifications and the suburb, he 
was attacked by four ruffians, to whom, after 
a brief resistance, be was once more compelled 
to deliver over, not only all the valuables in 
his possession, and the cloak which had 
hitherto sheltered him from the storm, but 
even the vest of black velvet that he wore 
beneath it. 

In this unregal plight, shivering under the 
cold blasts of wind, and becoming rapidly wet 
to the skin, he pursued his way more hurriedly, 
in order to secure a shelter, however humble. 
But all was pitchy darkness as he reached the 
straggling street; every door was inhospitably 
barred, and every window carefullj(.-«ecured; 
while not a sound broke upon his ear save 
the dull moan of the river as it flowed between 
its invisible banks. The descendant of the 
Caesars began to wish himself safely housed 
in his palace ; but he had wandered far, and 
regrets were unavailing. For an instant he 
stood still, deliberating in his own mind how 
he should act, and that moment sufficed to 
decide him; for he had, at length, detected 
the bright gleam of a lamp through the aper- 
ture of a shutter, which bad apparently been 
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defectively closed ; and be no longer hesitated 
as to the next step to be taken. 

The house whence the friendly light had 
emanated was large, gloomy, ancient in its 
structure for the neighbourhood in which it 
stood, and was, moreover, totally isolated, 
being surrounded on all sides by a high wall, 
only broken in one direction by a pair of tall 
wrought-iron gates, through which the Em- 
peror had been enabled to detect the welcome 
gleam. By another chance, equally fortunate, 
the gates had been as carelessly fastened as 
the window; and a very slight degree of ex- 
ertion sufficed to fling one of them back upon 
its hinges, and to afford the imperial intruder 
ingress into a vast paved space, as silent and 
gloomy as the street from which he had just 



Nothing daunted, however, by the sepul- 
chral aspect of this place of temporary refuge, 
the Emperor hastily mounted half-a-dozen 
stone steps which led to a covered door-way, 
where he found himself in a slight degree 
sheltered from "the pelting of the pittiless 
storm;" and his next discovery being a large 
iron knocker, he applied it so vigorously to 
the solid oak of which the door was composed, 
that he heard the long dull echoes reverberate 
for several seconds along the interior passages 
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of the dwelling. Nevertheless, not a sound 
bespoke the existence of any one within ; and 
again and again did the heavy hammer resound 
upon the oaken panels with the same want of 
success. 

Joseph TI. began to lose at once his patience 
and his temper ; while, as if to irritate him still 
further, the wind suddenly veered round, and 
drove the rain into the deepest recesses of the 
partial shelter he had gained. Unfortunately, 
kaisers become wet through as soon as the 
meanest of their subjects; and when the ex- 
asperated Emperor seized the knocker for the 
last 'time, he presented a pitiable spectacle. 
On this occasion he was, however, spared the 
necessity of putting forth his strength, for he 
had scarcely clutched it ere the door opened, 
smoothly and noiselessly, as though it fell 
back upon velvet, and a young man of ap- 
parently six or seven-and-twenty years of age, 
holding in his hand a lamp which burnt with 
extraordinary steadiness and brilliancy, stood 
before him. 

" Who are you? and what do you seek at 
so unreasonable an hour?" he asked firmly 
but courteously. 

" I am one of the Emperor's officers, and I 
have been robbed. I seek shelter." 

" His imperial and royal majesty would 
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scarcely care to own you in such a trim, my 
friend;" said the young man, as his eye wan- 
dered with a smile of doubt over the dripping 
stranger. " How can you convince me that 
you are not yourself a robber?" 

" If I look so little like one of Joseph's 
guards;" was the retort; " surely I bear no 
more striking resemblance to a knight of the 
road ; a coat and cloak too many might well 
make you suspicious, but, as you see, I am 
without either." 

As he spoke, the Emperor looked full into 
the eyes of the young man ; and having ad- 
vanced a pace or two towards him, the glare 
of the lamp fell upon his own features. In 
an instant the door flew back, and the head of 
his new host was reverently bent. 

"I recognise your majesty ;" he said humbly, 
but not servilely; "enter without fear; you 
possess not throughout your empire subjects 
more devoted than me and mine." 

Snatching up a mantle of dark velvet, 
which was flung down upon a carved chest in 
the spacious hall, he adjusted it respectfully 
upon the shoulders of the shivering Emperor. 
He then rapidly closed the door; and with a 
gesture which might have made the most 
finished courtier turn pale with envy, prepared 
to lead the way for his imperial guest. 
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Wet and weary as he was, however, Jo*- 
seph II. gazed ahout him with astonishment. 
The walls of the magnificent hall in which he 
stood were of white marble panelled with 
black ; the first decorated with the most costly 
pictures, and the last throwing into broader 
relief the most exquisite productions of the 
sculptor's chisel ; while the floor was overlaid 
with rich Persian carpets, and the domed roof 
studded with silver stars. 

Bewildered by so unexpected a display of 
splendour, the Emperor moved slowly; but 
when he reached the threshold of the first 
apartment, he began to believe himself the 
sport of a dream. Velvet hangings, with their 
rich crimson folds held back by bands and 
fringes of gold; sofas and divans embroidered 
with flowers so vividly as to appear strown 
but newly from the choicest parterres of Eden : 
mirrors which supported the ceiling and re- 
flected the feet; vessels of gold and silver, in- 
laid with jewels; toys from foreign lands, 
alike without names or uses, but all either 
graceful or gorgeous ; a bright fire of cedar 
and sandal- wood blazing upon a hearth of red 
Egyptian marble, beside which was placed a 
table of marqueterie covered with fruit and 
wine, and goblets of Bohemian glass ; and a 
chair of inlaid ivory and ebony, with cushions 
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of satin-damask as white as the breast of the 
aigret heron; such was the spectacle which 
presented itself in one of the suburbs of his 
capital to the astonished and benighted Em- 
peror. 

In the first paroxysm of surprise, the impe- 
rial visitor had not remarked the disappear- 
ance of his host, but ere long he discovered 
that he was alone; and, throwing himself upon 
the snowy chair, (decidedly little suited to 
bear so dripping a burden) he advanced his 
aching feet closer to the genial and perfumed 
heat of the vast chimney ; and pouring into 
one of the Bohemian goblets which resembled 
a large ruby veined with gold a stream of 
amber-coloured tokayer, bright and rich as 
though it had been just crushed from the pre- 
cious grape that yields it, he emptied it at a 
draught. 

When he again raised his head to look 
around him, he found his host at his side; nor 
did the costly garments with which he was 
now laden, and which he reverently assisted 
his royal guest to adjust, astonish the monarch 
less than all the other wonders by which he 
was surrounded. 

His acknowledgments for this well-timed 
attention were brief but sincere ; and when he 
had taken possession of a second chair, which 
b5 
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was wheeled forward for his accommodation, 
he prepared to inquire into the mysteries 
about him. 

" Your imperial majesty must be exhausted ;" 
said the firm but sweet voice of his entertainer, 
as he was about to speak; "permit me to 
offer to you a few drops of a precious elixir 
which will at once restore your strength ;" and 
taking from the table a curiously-twisted 
phial covered all over with strange mystical 
characters, he dropped into a tall-stalked 
Venice glass a small quantity of its contents, 
which he himself swallowed; and then, rin- 
cing the glass with tokayer, which he flung 
into the blaze of the 6re whence it streamed 
upwards like a pyramid of liquid topaz, he 
once more let fall a similar quantity into the 
goblet, and humbly bending his knee, pre- 
sented it to the Emperor upon a small salver 
of chased gold. 

" By St. Stephen our patron ! my good 
friend ;" smiled Joseph II., as he returned the 
glass; " your elixir is as agreeable as your 
welcome. Like the man in the Thousand-and- 
One Nights, I feel inclined to pinch myself, in 
order to ascertain whether I be really awake. 
Who are you? and what is the meaning of all 
this?" 

" Your imperial majesty shall ere long know 
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all;" was the reply; "but I beseech you, sire, 
previously to seek the repose which you bo 
much need. Under this roof you need neither 
apprehend treachery, nor fear interruption." 

" I have perfect faith in the assurance ;" 
was the ready reply, as the Emperor replaced 
a log of sandal-wood which had fallen from 
the summit of the blazing pile, with a pair of 
tongs of burnished silver; " and the convic- 
tion is a pleasant one at this moment ; for as 
you have seen, I have recently been but scur- 
vily treated both by the elements and by some 
of my own loving subjects ; but I require no 
further repose than that which I am now en- 
joying. Truly you have afforded me a right 
royal welcome; and judging from all I see 
about me, I should be inclined to believe that 
you are not new to the task of receiving dis* 
tinguished guests." 

His listener answered only by a melancholy 
smile. 

" How long have you inhabited the Leopold- 
etadt?" inquired the Emperor after a pause. 

" From my boyhood, sire." 

" And what is your profession?" was the 
next query. 

" I follow none, your majesty ;" said his 
mysterious host sadly ; " my time is princi- 
pally spent in study." 
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" Be frank with me, young sir ;" suddenly 
exclaimed Joseph, as if struck by a new idea ; 
" Is there not some political intrigue connected 
with your residence under the very walls of 
my capital? You see that I give you credit 
for a rare amount of truthfulness when I put 
such a question ; and therefore as a man of 
honour as well as prudence, you are bound to 
answer honestly." 

" On my soul ! no, sire." 

"And yet;" said the Emperor musingly; 
" with such resources as you evidently pos- 
sess, why are you not residing within the 
gates? "Why are you thus immured in a 
suburb? You must be well aware, mynheer, 
that a fortune such as yours could not fail to 
secure to you a warm welcome even in the 
aristocratic and fastidious circles of Vienna." 

" Will your majesty pardon me if I confess 
that I have felt little ambition to hazard the 
experiment?" 

" There is no necessity to mystify me fur- 
ther;" said Joseph somewhat impatiently; 
" you declare that you have no political con- 
nexion." 

" None, sire." 

" No profession ?" 

" None." 

" What means then so singular a state of 
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existence? Who are your friends? your as- 
sociates?" 

" I can only repeat to your imperial ma- 
jesty that I have none. I live alone, with my 
thoughts, my books, and my memories." 

" And do you never sigh for a more social 
life? Do you never desire to attain to conside- 
ration, station, and that fame which forms the 
object of every other man's ambition ?" 

" I dare not deny ;" said the young man in 
an accent of deep and evidently sincere re- 
gret ; " that I may at times have had such 
yearnings, but I have struggled to overcome 
them, and to accept with patience a destiny 
which I am utterly unable to control." 

" Surely your will must suffice." 

There was no reply. 

" One question at least you can answer;" 
persisted the monarch ; " whence this extra- 
ordinary wealth?" 

" It was my inheritance, sire." 

" You were then the heir of millions ! I had 
yet to learn that such a fortune could by pos- 
sibility be bequeathed to one of my own sub- 
jects without my cognisance. From whom 
was it derived?" 

" If your imperial majesty indeed command 
an answer, it is my duty to obey ;" was the 
reluctant reply ; " but since I may never again 
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have the honour to receive you beneath my 
humble roof, I would first crave permission to 
present to your majesty one who is very 
dear to me ; and who, although she may be for 
the moment unconscious of so high a privilege, 
will nevertheless cherish the memory of it to 
the end of her life." 

" And she is " commenced the Emperor. 

" Here, your majesty ;" and the young man 
drew towards him a thick rope of gold, which, 
when forcibly pulled, swung back a hanging 
drapery that veiled the upper end of the room, 
and revealed the space beyond it. 

As the heavy curtain rolled aside, Joseph II. 
forgot his imperial dignity, and started from 
his seat. He saw before him a miniature 
forest, with trailing plants linking the trees 
together, and garlanding their very summits 
with gorgeous blossoms, while birds of bright 
plumage were flitting from bough to bough, or 
pluming themselves upon the branches. But 
that which more especially riveted the atten- 
tion of the Emperor was the figure of a young 
girl, apparently buried in a profound sleep, 
and lying with one hand beneath her head, 
and the other grasping a garland of wild 
flowers, upon a green bank overcanopied by a 
tulip-tree. Nothing could be more faultlessly 
beautiful than both her form and face. Her 
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long and glossy hair, of that rich purple-black 
which takes a golden gleam in the light, was 
confined round her brow by a circlet of half- 
blown lotus blossoms, whence it fell over her 
throat and shoulders in wonderful profusion. 
The long lashes of her closed eyes rested upon 
a cheek as fair as Parian marble, and as 
white ; while her parted lips were of the richest 
tint that ever nestled in the bosom of a sea- 
shell. 

" Once more," exclaimed the Emperor as 
he sank back in his chair, when, his enter- 
tainer having relaxed his hold of the golden 
rope, the dark curtains again shut out this 
fairy vision; " once more, who are you? Do 
not fear to confide in me. Have I not shown 
that I have trust in yourself? Tell me all at 
once. You could not do so at a more favour- 
able moment. I am your guest, and will not 
repay your hospitality by harshness. Speak." 
Again the young man bent his knee. 
" Sire, I have faith in your imperial word." 
" And you are right. Who are you?" 
" I am the grand-nephew of Faust." 
" How I" cried the Emperor, again starting 
from his seat, and gazing down upon him, half 
in anger and half in amazement; " Yon are 
Gottlieb Faust! and you dare to own this 
to me?" 
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" Fearlessly, sire ;" said the young man 
firmly; "for you will not falsify your pledge." 

" Gottlieb Faust!" repeated Joseph II., un- 
able to conquer his surprise. " Can you indeed 
be Gottlieb Faust, the Initiated, the Rosicru- 
cian, the Atheist, the Sorcerer? Are you aware 
that I have been a thousand times solicited to 
arrest you, and to put you upon your trial?" 

" I am not ignorant of the feet." 

" That I have been entreated to take your 
head?" 

" I know both wherefore, and by whom." 

" You know this, and yet you venture to 
deliver yourself thus into my hands ?" 

" "Why should I hesitate ?" asked the young 
man with a proud smile ; " your imperial ma- 
jesty is not to be duped by the idle and empty 
superstitions of the ignorant. You have never 
put faith in these vulgar fallacies." 

"No, assuredly not;" said the Emperor 
with dignity; "and yet the outcry is loud 
against you. You live in regal splendour; 
you dispense annually a fortune in charity." 

" For which men call me an Atheist ;" in- 
terposed Gottlieb, with another of his beaming 
smiles. 

" You are known to possess extraordinary 
talents, which you disdain to use;" pursued 
Joseph H. without heeding the interruption ; 
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" and marvellous secrets, which you will not 
divulge." 

" And thus men esteem me a Sorcerer !" 

" By St. Stephen ! I scarcely marvel at their 
belief," exclaimed the Emperor; " although I 
do not share it. But you owe me an expla- 
nation of all this mystery, were it only for my 
faith in your innocence. And, first, who is 
that magnificent beauty, who does not seem to 
be of this world, or even conscious of her own 
existence?" 

" Simply my sister, sire; who, too timid to 
have sustained your gaze, would still have 
chidden me had I not enabled her to feel that 
she had once had the honour of being for an 
instant in the presence of her Emperor. A 
slight narcotic sufficed to reconcile my fears 
with my indulgence. For I love her, sire ;" 
said the young man energetically, " love her 
as those only can love who have but one sole 
object upon which to pour out the full tide of 
their affection. We are alone in the world, 
save that we make our house the home of the 
poor; for even to the very gates of the palace 
of the Cresars, which nothing should approach 
save what is joyful and glorious, poverty will 
creep : and it is a happy privilege to be per- 
mitted to beckon it away." 

"Rise, mynheer, rise;" said the Emperor; 
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" give me truth, and fear nothing. I value 
truth more than knee-worship." 

He was obeyed. 

" And now, this affluence, this splendour ;" 
persisted Joseph II. " this lavish magnificence, 
when not only my wealthiest nobles, but even 
I myself am impoverished by a long and 
expensive war — how can you account for 
this?" 

" Simply and satisfactorily, sire. I have 
told your majesty that I am the grand-nephew 
of Faust; but few are aware that before his 
death he had discovered that mystery of mys- 
teries, the art of producing gold ; a secret which 
he only divulged, and then under the most so- 
lemn oaths of inviolable silence, to his next of 
kin, my father; who in his turn was neither to 
profit by his knowledge until he had attained 
the age of sixty years, nor to communicate it, 
except upon his death-bed, and still under the 
same restrictions, to his immediate descendant. 
You see him before you, sire. My father, 
thanks to a constant use of that elixir of which 
your imperial majesty has partaken, lived to 
the age of seventy, not only hale, but even 
vigorous as in his first manhood; and during 
the ten years which were granted to him after 
he had unrolled the mysterious scroll that 
taught him how to transmute the basest metals 
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into sterling ore, he spent every day, and 
almost every hour, in enriching me, his only 
son, and the child of his old age." 

"And should you die before the allotted 
time," asked the Emperor eagerly; "who 
would inherit the secret?" 

" No one upon this earth ;" said the young 
man, despohdingly ; " for the scroll is written 
in hieroglyphics so difficult to decipher, 
that it requires years to comprehend them, 
learnt, as they must be, without the aid of 
written characters; and the task is rendered 
doubly onerous by the fact that the lesson thus 
acquired is complicated by the introduction of 
a host of figures, signs, and sounds, which 
ultimately prove supererogatory, and are only 
invented to check the impious curiosity of 
those destined to succeed to the mysterious 
inheritance." 

" And can you reconcile yourself to thus 
uselessly mystifying your son in your turn?" 
asked Joseph II. gloomily. 

" Sire," was the steady but sad reply, " I 
have already told your imperial majesty that 
I live only in and for my sister. I shall never 
press a child of my own against my heart. I 
will inflict no such bitter misery upon another 
human being as that which I have myself 
borne." 
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" Misery !" echoed the Emperor incredu- 
lously; "misery! Are you not surrounded 
by every luxury, by every splendour, and 
assured of their possession, whatever may he 
the fate of cities and of empires?" 

" Your majesty has been importuned to take 
my life." 

" True, but I have protected it." 

" And your successor might be less lenient. 
Believe me, sire, the gold is hardly earned 
which must be bought by popular execration, 
loud-voiced suspicion, and the constant per- 
spective of a scaffold." 

" Yet, to lose such a secret ! Do you not 
feel that you owe something to the world?"' 

" Atheist though I am deemed, sire, I feel 
that I owe more to my own soul. What can 
I have in common with a world which hates 
and misjudges me?" 

" I, at least, have done you justice." 

" Ah, sire;" said the young man, as he bent 
down until his lips came in contact with the 
imperial hand; " to you I owe more than life, 
for you have reconciled me with my kind : and, 
if I dared—" 

"Dare anything;" said the Emperor, inte- 
rested even to fascination by litis strange ad- 
venture. 

" And I shall be forgiven?" 
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" Freely — fully." 

"Then, sire;" and Gottlieb Faust lifted 
from the lofty mantel a heavy mass of yellow 
metal which had served to secure some 
withered blossoms that had been spread out 
to dry beneath it; "your imperial majesty 
spoke a while back of being impoverished by 
the war. This is an unworthy offering, but 
it is humbly made." 

" By St. Stephen ! I accept it as frankly as 
it is tendered ;" said Joseph II. with flashing 
eyes. " It will replenish my treasury bravely, 
and shall he well applied." Then rising, and 
drawing back the curtain from an unshuttered 
window; "We must part now;" he said, "the 
day is dawning; but you shall still further 
make me your debtor — give me a mantle and 
a sword. I must return to the palace unre* 
cognised. And, remember, not a word of this 
interview, as you value your life. You shall 
soon hear from me again." 

The young alchemist obeyed upon the in- 
stant. The Emperor girt on the weapon, 
muffled himself in the cloak, extended his 
hand, which Gottlieb reverently pressed to his 
lips, and in five minutes the sound of his re- 
treating footsteps was no longer audible. 
Then, and not till then, Gottlieb Faust with- 
drew from the gate with a heavy sigh, closed 
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the oaken doors behind him, and retired to his 
own chamber. 

On the following day all was commotion in 
the imperial palace; and the state ante-cham- 
ber, like the (Eil-de-Bceuf at Versailles under 
Louis XTV-, was crowded by a throng of idle 
courtiers ; a few lounging listlessly against the 
wide casements opening upon the Joseph- 
Plate, apparently watching for some antici- 
pated event ; others shedding around them an 
envenomed shower of that courtly small talk 
which is generally as wicked as it is witty — 
that flood of brilliant epigrams and rounded 
periods which engulfs a reputation in a re- 
partee, or sacrifices the feelings of a friend to 
a rhetorical flourish. Others again, more 
ambitious and less vain, sauntered near the 
door of the Emperor's reception-room, keeping 
their eyes steadfastly fixed upon the usher on 
duty, and calculating the amount of their pre- 
sent favour by the length of the period which 
elapsed before they were admitted to the pre- 
sence. 

Never, perhaps, since the gorgeous but 
frivolous court to which we have already al- 
luded filled the gardens and saloons of Ver- 
sailles with a galaxy of splendour, has the 
palace of any European sovereign afforded so 
brilliant a spectacle as that of the Caesars. 
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The blending of many national costumes, all 
alike costly and picturesque, among which 
that of the noble Hungarian guard, alike in 
form but varying in colour and ornament, is 
eminently conspicuous, renders the select 
circle of the Emperors of Austria a human 
kaleidoscope, of which every successive move 
only tends to enhance the attraction ; and thus 
it was on the morning of which we write. 

" Can it be true, my dear marquis ;" asked 
a tardy courtier, as he made his way from the 
gallery towards a member of the government ; 
"that our gracious Emperor has at length con- 
sented to arrest that rascally alchemist, Gott- 
lieb Faust?" 

" Nothing can he more certain, Count; and, 
moreover, he is already in the palace, await- 
ing the pleasure of his imperial majesty." 

"What is his crime?" asked a tall and 
superbly-mustachioed Bohemian noble, joining 
the group ; " it must be something fearful to 
win for him the honour of so much excitement." 

"His crimes, you should say, Baron, for 
they are legion. Here are we, the faithful 
and honest servants of Joseph II. with all our 
gold upon our doublets, while he is flinging a 
Pactolean shower about him which seems 
exhaustless. No wonder that the imperial 
patience has given way at last." 
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" If riches be a crime, it is certain that a 
more righteous court than this of Vienna does 
not exist at the present moment;" laughed the 
light-hearted young Bohemian. " As for me, I 
have only the memory of my inheritance and 
two mortgaged estates to exist upon." 

" And the smiles of an Archduchess" — mur- 
mured the younger of his two companions. 

" No scandal within the walls of the palace ;" 
was the merry reply. " You know that it is 
as contraband as Turkish tobacco." 

" And, consequently, as easy to enjoy. But 
as regards this Faust; they say that he has 
not only the Midas touch that turns all upon 
which he lays his hand into gold, but that he 
also deals in spells, some of which are not so 
innocent as to defy the law." 

"I can believe it;" observed a magnificent 
Hungarian, carelessly adjusting the jewelled 
belt which sustained his sword; "such prac- 
tices are common in the Banat, and I could 
give you instances " 

"Not now, Erdodi, not now;" said the first 
speaker; "remember that walls have ears, 
and that Faust is not far off." 

The Hungarian was silenced. He would 
not have turned his back upon a host in a fair 
field, but he was not superior to the supersti- 
tion of his age and country. 
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Suddenly a murmur was heard in the State 
gallery, and an instant afterwards a stranger 
was seen to enter the waiting-room, between 
two officers of the imperial guard. In a mo- 
ment every voice was hushed, and every eye 
turned upon the new-comer. 

He was a tall and stately man, in the full 
vigour of life; his eyes were large, dark, and 
singularly calm; his black hair was parted 
along the centre of his finely-moulded head, 
and fell in heavy masses about his brow, and 
over his shoulders. His nose was, perhaps, a 
trifle too prominent, but its outline was per- 
fect; while the firm and graceful curve of his 
mouth was rendered conspicuous by the jetty 
blackness of his beard and mustachio, which, 
contrary to the fashion then prevalent in Ger- 
many, he wore full and smooth. He was 
richly habited in a pourpoint of black velvet, 
embroidered with arabesques in gold ; and in 
his hand he carried a cap of the same mate- 
rial, to which a short scarlet feather was at- 
tached by a clasp of large emeralds. 

As he moved forward with a graceful and 
dignified unrestraint which it had taken years 
to enable some of those now about him to ac- 
quire, the astonishment was universal. His 
lip never quivered, his eye never sank ; and 
when, as he was summoned onward by the 

vol. m. c 



Digitize by Google 

I 



26 FLIES IN AMBER. 

sonorous voice of the usher, he traversed the 
vast apartment on his way towards the audi- 
ence-chamber, his step was as free and as firm 
as though no peril awaited him at the termi- 
nation of his progress. 

When the tapestried hanging of the imperial 
saloon fell behind him, every tongue was un- 
loosed. "Can that be Gottlieb Faust? Can 
that be the son of the alchemist of the Leo- 
poldstadt? And admitted on the instant to 
the Emperor, while we have been so long 
waiting I" 

"Pshaw!" exclaimed another; "our good 
master is anxious to be rid of him. He is a 
dangerous inmate for a palace." 

" They will surely not accord to him the 
honour of decapitation;" remarked a third; 
" he is of plebeian birth, and should die by the 
cord." 

" Patience, gentlemen ;" said the old minis- 
ter; " we shall soon know all." 

Meanwhile, the object of these comments 
and speculations had bent his knee upon the 
threshold of the imperial apartment, in which 
Joseph II. was seated before a table covered 
with papers, and entirely unattended. 

" Come forward, mine host, come forward;" 
said the Emperor good-humouredly. " I owe 
you a courteous welcome for that which you 
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bestowed upon myself last night. Ay, and for 
more than that. Do you see these multiplied 
columns of figures which make the eyes dance 
that endeavour to rest on them? Well, my 
assayer has given me full assurance that, 
through your means, a sponge may be passed 
over them all ; and this is no trifling obliga- 
tion. I have faith in all that you have told 
me. I believe you to be an honest man and 
a gentleman ; but this acknowledgment is in- 
sufficient to satisfy the pride of an Austrian 
monarch. You have laid me under a heavy 
debt, Count von Faustemburg. Nay, do not 
kneel: your new title will serve to tickle the 
ears of the courtiers, so that it may be useful 
in its way. But here, sir;" he continued with 
sudden dignity, as he took from the table a 
cross of the Order of Maria Theresa ; " here is 
an honour less empty, and to which I am con- 
vinced you will not be insensible. I bestow it 
freely, for I know that the jewel will rest Upon 
an honeBt heart." 

" Your imperial majesty beggars me;" stam- 
mered the young man, overcome for the first 
time by his feelings. 

"And now;" said the Emperor, waving his 
hand as if to deprecate all further acknow- 
ledgment on the part of the new-made noble; 
" and now, Count, what are your future inten- 
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tions? You surely cannot purpose to waste 
your life in a solitary home, which, however 
splendid it may be, is still only a gilded prison ? 
You are too young to yield to so ignoble an 
indolence. What! silent!" 

"I was thinking of my orphan sister, sire." 

"Nor have I forgotten her;" eagerly replied 
Joseph II. ; " she shall be cared for. "We will 
attach her to the suite of one of the Arch- 
duchesses." 

" Not so, sire, if your imperial majesty will 
pardon me;" said the young man gloomily; 
" she is a wild bird, fit only for the free wood ; 
she would pine and die in a golden cage." 

"No fear of that, my friend;" persisted 
Joseph II.; "we shall not keep her long. 
Young, rich, and beautiful, she will soon be- 
come noble in her turn." 

"The saints forbid!" was the emphatic 
reply. " She must go to her grave as she 
came from her cradle, unconscious of the 
penalty which is attached to the name she 
bears." 

"On what do you decide then?" demanded 
the Emperor somewhat impatiently. 

" I will serve in your armies, sire, should 
you consider me worthy of such an honour ; 
and during my absence from the capital, my 
sister shall seek refuge in a convent." 
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"By St. Stephen! it is a poor alternative;" 
smiled the monarch ; " but be it as you will ; 
although it is certain that you must, by such a 
measure, mar her fortunes; for, should others 
only feel as I do, she were a bride for whom 
the noblest in the empire might not scorn to 
sue." 

" I know it ;" said the young man with a 
kindling eye; "but hers is not a nature to 
contend against proud mothers or insolent 
sisters, who might presume upon her meaner 
birth; and thus the blossom which I have 
reared so tenderly would be withered in its 
first bloom. I have read her heart, ay, like 
an open volume ; and I feel sure that, once 
our separation over, she will cling to the calm 
refuge of a cloister. So let it be, sire, if you 
would indeed bind me to you for ever; so let 
it be. She is too pure for the contact of a 
world — for the contact of a court. So let it 
be; and the doomed name of Faust will then 
perish upon earth — perish, and be forgotten." 

" You are a poor courtier, my friend." 

" I shall make the better soldier, sire. Trust 
me — prove me — and I shall not fail." 

" I believe you, Count; and now I will pre- 
sent you to a few of my private circle." 

As the Emperor ceased speaking, he rang a 
silver bell beside him, which was no sooner 
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answered than he rapidly ran over a number 
of the noblest names in Austria, and desired 
that those who bore them might be intro- 
duced. 

Anxious and excited, the courtiers lost not 
a moment in obeying the imperial summons : 
and great was their surprise when, upon 
entering the presence, they saw the descendant 
of the Caesars standing within a pace or two 
of the supposed criminal whom they be- 
lieved themselves to have been called upon 
to judge ; but upon whose breast each de- 
tected at a glance the glittering cross of Maria 



" You are welcome, gentlemen ;" said Jo- 
seph II. as he slightly bent his head in ac- 
knowledgment of their salutations; "I have 
requested your presence in order to make 
known to you your new comrade, the Count 
von Faustemburg, upon whom I have just 
conferred the command of a company in the 
Lichenstein regiment. I recommend him to 
your friendship." And then by a silent ges- 
ture he dismissed the circle. 

Not one solitary token of wonder escaped 
the well-practised courtiers; nor could the 
grand-nephew of Faust have himself suspected 
from the courtesies and congratulations with 
which he was overwhelmed on his re-appear- 
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ance In the antechamber, that it contained 
even some who had deemed him too vile for 
the headman's axe. 

Had he been conscious of it, however, the 
heart-stricken young man was too fully em- 
ployed with his own thoughts, and his ap- 
proaching separation from his sister, to have 
yielded even a smile of pity to their duplicity ; 
but, hastily returning their compliments with 
as lofty an air as though such homage were 
familiar to him, he made his way through the 
brilliant crowd, and left the palace. 

In another week his home was desolate, and 
his sister the inmate of a Benedictine convent 
at Grata ; and this struggle over, he gave him- 
self up to the performance of his new duties. 
Constitutionally acute, he was not long ere he 
comprehended all that was required of him, 
and then his only anxiety was to be placed 
upon active service. The opportunity was 
not long in presenting itself; the corps to 
which he belonged was summoned to the field, 
no matter where, nor against what enemy — we 
are not writing the history of a nation, but 
that of an individual — and among the first who 
fell bravely, and breast to breast with the foe, 
was Gottlieb Faust. 

As he sank to the earth, a voice of authority 
issued hasty orders that his body should be 
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Carried to the rear; and it was no sooner ex- 
tended upon a cloak beneath a tent, than one 
of the favourite Generals of the Emperor gal- 
loped up ; and springing from his saddle at the 
entrance, knelt down beside the dead man, 
and anxiously pressed his hand upon his heart. 
It had ceased to beat, and an icy coldness was 
already spreading over the body, although the 
countenance was as calm and as composed as 
it had ever been. 

" He is gone !" murmured the officer in a 
tone of relief; and then, tearing open the 
breast of the uniform, now defaced with blood, 
he cautiously passed his fingers over the chest 
of the corpse, and drew forth a massy chain of 
gold, to which were suspended the portrait of 
a lovely girl, whose luxuriant dark hair was 
crowned with water-lilies, and a small, dis- 
coloured scroll of parchment. He gazed upon 
the first for a brief instant with flashing eyes, 
and then carefully securing both that and the 
writing about his own neck, he once more 
mounted, and returned to his post as rapidly 
as he had abandoned it. 

« * * * 

" It is consequently useless to persist 
longer?" said Joseph H-, about two months 
subsequently, as he sat poring over a small 
scrap of time-worn parchment; "you feel con- 
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vinced, mynheer, of the impossibility of deci- 
phering this accursed scrawl?" 

" Thoroughly, your imperial majesty ;" was 
the reply of a tall, lean, sallow-visaged indi- 
vidual, his sole companion; "I have spared 
neither time nor study — I have consulted the 
stars — I have made various intricate com- 
binations, both mineral and elemental; and 
all have alike failed. If your august ma- 
jesty could recall to life the illustrious Tul- 
lius, the great Faust, and the incomparable 
Flamel, then indeed there might be hope ; 
but I know from unerring signs that none of 
mortal birth now living can read those mystic 
characters." 

" There might still have been a chance," 
exclaimed the Emperor despondingly ; " had 
the novice of St. Benedict survived her bro- 
ther's loss. She died Btrangely — marvel- 
lously." 

" Like a bird smitten on the wing, sire, as 
I have heard;" was the reply. " Has your 
imperial majesty any further commands?" 

" None, mynheer; you may return to your 
laboratory." 

***** 

That scroll, negative as its merits bad be- 
come, was carefully preserved among the 
treasures of the imperial palace ; but it is 
c5 
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probable that during the recent outbreak in 
Vienna, it has been lost or stolen. Who is 
now its owner? And, more important still, 
who will become its next interpreter? 
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A HUKGABIAK TRADITION. 

Among the foremost of the Hungarian 
nobles who fought against the forces of Sultan 
Solyman during his invasion of their country, 
was Ladislaus of Keretsenyi, a leader emi- 
nently distinguished for his valour and intre- 
pidity, and to whom common acclaim had 
awarded the title of hero. Unfortunately, 
however, both for himself and for his cause, 
the true heroism of the souL which engenders 
generosity and mercy, was utterly unknown 
to him. His courage was merely that brute 
impulse and physical instinct, which revels in 
carnage, and scoffs at danger; and still worse, 
it was the offspring of deep hate and virulent 
revenge. He had inherited from his father 
so bitter and implacable a loathing of the 
Turks, that he no longer allowed to them the 
rank of human beings ; but for a time affected, 
and ultimately taught himself, to consider them 
as mere living machines, destined only to 
suffer and succumb beneath the hand of the 
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Christian. In the extremity of his infatuation, 
Kerctsenyi hugged this his darling sin, and 
esteemed it holy, because he mingled with 
his individual detestation the question of re- 
ligious creeds; and thus he dared to thank 
God and the saints, after each successive and 
wanton cruelty towards his Moslem captives, 
that he had been made the favoured instru- 
ment of their sufferings. 

Nor were the occasions scant for indulging 
this antipathy ; for in the frequent encounters 
which took place between his own followers 
and those of the different Turkish generals, 
he immolated without mercy all his prisoners 
of whatever age or sex; and his odious repu- 
tation for cruelty soon became so familiar to 
bis opponents, that bis very name created a 
terror throughout their ranks; and there was 
not one among them who would not rather 
nave perished beneath his sword, than nave 
become his captive. To sucb extremities, in- 
deed, had he carried his blind and bigoted 
ruthlessness that even among his own country- 
men he was familiarly known as the "Tor- 
mentor of the Turks." 

Ere long, this vicious propensity required 
such constant aliment that he extended his 
ferocious inhumanity to his own vassals, who 
were, at that period, entirely at the disposal of 
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their feudal lords, both in life and limb; and, 
his reckless daring and unvarying success 
having filled his treasury as well as fed his 
hate, he became, in 1560, the purchaser of 
the noble estate of Nikolsburg, in Moravia; 
greatly to the consternation of the serfs, who 
were transferred, together with the land, from 
the gentle although unthrifty sway of the im- 
provident Christopher of Lichtenstein, to the 
iron rule of the cruel Kerets^nyi. 

To this, which became at once his favourite 
possession, the Count Ladislaus was in the habit 
of retiring, during the summer months, in those 
brief intervals of peace, which were, in the 
troublous times of which we write, allowed to 
his riven and harassed country ; and hither he 
constantly took with him his Turkish prisoners, 
who were lodged in the dungeons of the fort- 
ress, and who served as human targets for his 
son Christopher, a boy of thirteen years of age, 
in whose young heart his father had already 
succeeded in sowing the same seeds of cruelty 
and vindictiveness towards the Infidels which 
had taken such deep root in his own. 

Enthusiastically attached to all warlike pas- 
times, the youth had become an expert bow- 
man ; and his most earnest trials of skill were 
made, when, with Keretsenyi as a spectator, he 
discharged his arrows at the miserable prison* 
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ers, who were bound to a stake in the castle 
court; and whose torments, thus wantonly in- 
flicted, were sometimes resented with curses, 
but more frequently sustained in sullen and dis- 
dainful silence. So contemptuous and reckless 
a hatred of the Moslems had the boy indeed 
already imbibed, and so callous had he become, 
even at that early age, to the sight and sound 
of their agonies, that, with a refinement of 
cruelty worthy of a fiend, he delighted to take 
aim at the limbs of his victims, and to avoid 
all vital parts, in, order not to exhaust too 
speedily his means of enjoyment. 

Many and earnest had been the expostulations 
of such of the Magyar nobles as were wont to 
frequent the society of Keretsenyi, against 
this hellish practice, which at once disgraced 
the Christian creed, and demoralized the mind 
and nature of his only son ; hut the haughty 
Count spurned at their arguments, and as- 
serting that he sought to make the boy a 
soldier rather than a saint, and preferred the 
steel corslet to the serge petticoat, he silenced 
them by a look and manner which at once inti- 
mated that he would brook no dictation, or 
interference, even from his tried friends. 

One prisoner alone had escaped this common 
and heartrending fate ; the more insupportable 
to the proud and brave, as they felt that they 
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died the death of the slave and the coward, the 
manacled and powerless tools of a stripling's 
ruthless sport; and even the exemption of this 
one had proceeded from no motive of mercy on 
the part of the ferocious magnate, but rather 
from the suggestion of policy. The prisoner 
in question was the son of a powerful Pasha, 
who had, immediately on his capture, offered 
five thousand ducats for his ransom ; but whom 
Keretsenyi had nevertheless retained for years 
in his dungeon, refusing to liberate him upon 
any terms ; while he was, at the same time, suf- 
ficiently swayed by his cupidity to abstain from 
risking his life in an idle game, when it would at 
any moment secure to himself a sum large in 
those days, or stand him in still greater stead in 
the event of his own capture, or that of one of 
his kinsmen, wnen an exchange of prisoners 
might supersede the transfer of the ransom- 
money. 

Thus, hoping at every dawn, and despairing 
anew at every set of sun, did the brave and 
unfortunate young Moslem drag through long 
years of captivity, rendered doubly bitter to a 
fiery spirit, from the monotonous inaction which 
they compelled ; looking upon the same dreary 
waste of masonry, fettered by the same chains, 
and wrung by the same corroding sorrow. 

Ali had heard of young, and noble, and gal- 
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lant prisoners like himself — for the storytellers 
of his nation have many such fair legends, to 
which the light-hearted and the imaginative 
love to listen — he had often heard of such 
good warriors, whose prison-bars had been 
removed by the soft hand of beauty, guided 
by her yet softer heart; and sometimes, in the 
night-watches, he would raise himself upon 
his straw, and listen eagerly to what his over- 
heated and distempered fancy whispered to 
him to be the faint footfalls of a woman. 
Better for him had he slumbered on ; for, alas ! 
it was but the heavy and measured tread of the 
sentinel, or the retreat of the relieving guard. 
One only consolation was left him in his 
hopeless imprisonment ; but that one was in- 
deed great. His favourite follower, Hassan, 
had no sooner seen him borne away captive, 
and carried the tidings to his father, than, 
turning his bridle, and resolutely casting be- 
hind him all the direful apprehensions engen- 
dered by the name of Keretsenyi, he followed 
the Magnate and his prize to the fortress of 
Nikolsburg, and there surrendered himself a 
willing captive to the Magyar, asking only to 
be permitted to tend and console his imprisoned 



The grim Count accepted the proposal with 
. mocking laugh ; and, as an earnest of the 
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favour which he might thenceforward expect 
at his hands, commanded him forthwith to 
descend from his own saddle, and to mount a 
superb but untrained Arabian, which a man- 
at-arms was endeavouring to restrain at the 
farther extremity of the court. Two maimed 
and writhing victims of Keretsenyi's cruelty 
already lay weltering in their blood upon the 
earth, where they had been cast by the terri- 
fied and fiery animal; but the impatience of 
the boy, who stood beside him to see the mag- 
nificent steed subjected to his own govern- 
ment, left him no opportunity to regret this 
waste of human life ; and he eagerly seized the 
occasion offered by the arrival of Hassan to 
indulge yet further the pampered will of the 
stripling. 

Spurning one of the shattered and quivering 
bodies with his mailed foot, he ordered them to 
be hurled over the battlements, and space made 
for the Moslem to mount and master the horse 
of the Count Christopher. The mandate was 
instantly obeyed. With a quiet sneer he then 
turned to the devoted Hassan, and bade him, 
as the price of his continuance under that roof, 
bring to obedience the wild animal, whose fleet 
race had hitherto been over the desert plains, 
untouched either by rein or spur. 

The Turk listened unmoved, and answered 
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the taunting command with a respectful salu- 
tation; then, advancing towards the man-at- 
arms who held the steed, he withdrew the bridle 
from his hand, and, flinging it off, seized the 
flowing mane of the wild horse, and sprang 
lightly to his back. The astonished animal 
stood for a brief instant motionless ; and, then 
bounding into the air, strove to hurl the bold 
rider from his seat. Vainly, however, did the 
high-blooded Arabian fly round the battle- 
mented space with a speed which seemed to take 
away the breath of the spectators ; Hassan, calm 
and firm, still kept his seat, turning the mad- 
dened courser right and left as he listed, by the 
touch of his sheathed yataghan ; until, at length, 
as he tossed up his head, and snuffed the air, 
sheets of foam flew far and wide from his qui- 
vering lips, and heat-drops covered his flanks. 
Murmurs of admiration ran through the 
ranks of the Count's retainers at so noble a 
shew of horsemanship, and even Keretsenyi 
himself vouchsafed to give signs of astonish- 
ment and approval; but Hassan no more 
heeded his favour than he had done his scorn. 
He continued to urge and excite the now fail- 
ing steed to new exertion; until, at length, 
the trembling and steaming animal, thoroughly 
subdued, baited at a word, and stood still 
while his rider sprang to the earth. Then, 
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fixing bis large dark eye upon that of the 
horse, the Turk motioned with his hand, and 
the obedient animal, with drooping head, fol- 
lowed slowly and willingly the steps of Hassan, 
who conducted him thus free and unbridled to 
the side of the young Magnate. 

This daring and dexterous feat secured the 
impunity of the Moslem follower; for, from 
that hour, he became the oracle of the im- 
petuous boy, whose will was law in the for- 
tress ; and he was not only permitted to be 
the companion of his sports, but what to him 
was dearer far than any personal indulgence, 
he was allowed free access to the dungeon of 
his master, under the superintendence of the 
man-at-arms who kept guard. His voluntary 
surrender to the power of Keretsehyi, coupled 
with the &vour of the young Count, secured 
him from all coercion ; and, save that he was 
never suffered to pass beyond the walls of the 
fortress, he was free to come and to go as he 
listed; for the Magnate too well knew the 
terror which be inspired in his own followers 
to dread the effect of any treachery which might 
be planned against him by a single Infidel, and 
that one in his power ; and manacled, moreover, 
morally, by his devoted love for his imprisoned 
lord. 

Thus, tediously for Hassan, and hopelessly for 
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the despairing Ali, wore away eight long, weary 
years. The proffered ransom had been con- 
temptuously and repeatedly refused; and he 
had at length lost all prospect of deliverance, 
unless by death, when, in a skirmish between 
the followers of Keretsenyi and those of the 
father of Ali, who was governor of one of the 
frontier provinces, the Magnate succeeded in 
capturing the favourite wife of the unfortu- 
nate old man, whom he had so long deprived 
of his only son ; upon which he caused his 
prisoner to be informed that he was at liberty 
to despatch his attendant, Hassan, to the 
camp of his father, and to intimate that he 
was ready to deliver him up on the receipt of 
the ransom-money. 

Too well was the Count aware that in 
withholding the young and beautiful Zelma, he 
was robbing the unfortunate Pasha of every 
remnant of happiness. Already habituated 
to the absence of his son, whose heavy years 
of captivity had dragged on their weary length 
until all hope of a reunion had become extinct 
in his paternal heart, he had formed another 
and more tender interest for his old age in the 
loving care of his fair and gentle Zelma. The 
daughter of an Aga of great wealth and repu- 
tation, she had become the wife of the gray- 
haired Pasha with that tacit and unquestioning 
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obedience which is the first duty of an eastern 
woman; and, the mother of Ali having long 
been dead, she soon grew to be not only re- 
conciled, but even happy, and devoted in her 
attachment to the indulgent and fond old man, 
who poured out upon her all the long-blighted 
affections of his nature. 

Such was the new captive of Keretsenyi, 
who was conveyed in her litter to Nikolsburg 
with all despatch. Rumours of her excelling 
loveliness had previously reached even to the 
Christian stronghold; and the Magnate na- 
turally concluded, that no effort would be 
spared on the part of her husband to effect her 
rescue. In the confusion of the milie, how- 
ever, some time elapsed before her absence 
was discovered, and pursuit then became idle ; 
for no infidel banner had ever waved on 
the towers of Nikolsburg, which were visible 
from the scene of the encounter, and whither - 
the stricken and desolate old man soon learned 
that she had been carried. In that moment 
of anguish, he remembered that gold had 
foiled to purchase the freedom of his son, and 
he instantly felt how worse than powerless it 
would be to effect the liberation of his wife, 
should her ruthless captor once set eyes upon 
her. Moreover, the jewelled robes and orna- 
ments, in which she was attired when taken, 
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were of more value than any ransom in his 
power to offer; and thus he saw himself de- 
prived for ever of his wife, by the same cruel 
enemy who had already robbed him of his son. 
He resolved, nevertheless, to make one 
powerful effort to regain what was to him far 
dearer than life ; and forthwith he commenced 
levying contributions in his province, alike 
upon rich and poor, in order to amass a sum 
sufficient to shake the purpose of Keretsenyi 
himself ; and he was thus engaged, when 
Hassan, by command of the Magnate, has- 
tened to the dungeon of his master, to impart 
to him the new resolve of his captor, and the 
prospect of his immediate liberation. The 
brow of Ah* flushed, as he threw himself upon 
the neck of his devoted follower ; and the 
tears which he had scorned to shed in his 
despair now fell silently from his eyes, as he 
lifted up his heart in thankfulness to Allah and 
his prophet. After a time, he became more 
calm ; and, looking round the dim and narrow 
cell which had so long been his abiding-place, 
and then upon his own wasted limbs, he asked 
bitterly, how one who had been for years the 
tenant of so gloomy a dungeon, and whose 
youth had been withered by inaction, could 
again take his place among the brave followers 
of his father. 
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The ever-ready Hassan soothed and com- 
forted him in that moment of bitterness by an- 
ticipations of freedom and revenge ; and the 
young soldier listened greedily, until the light 
returned to his eye, and his heart throbbed 
wildly. Suddenly, however, a desire rose 
within him to learn the cause of this unhoped- 
for relenting on the part of Keretsenyi; and 
then it was that Hassan reluctantly informed 
him of the capture of his father's wife. 

Ali trembled with rage. The wife of his 
father in the polluting grasp of the Christian 
— beneath the same roof which covered her 
husband's son, and he powerless to help her! 
The stroke was terrible; and the miserable 
captive cast himself down once more upon 
his straw, forgetful of his own approaching 
escape from the same thraldom, heart-sick, 
and wretched. In vain did Hassan urge him 
to think only of himself, and remind him that, 
once free, and united with his father, they 
might devise some means of rescue for the ill- 
fated Zelma; the soul of Ah was darkened, 
and he refused to be comforted. 

"Not so;" he said bitterly; "if the woman 
whom my father loved abide here until my ran- 
som shall arrive, and I am once more free be- 
neath the blue vault of heaven, here, in Allah's 
name, let her abide for ever! Why should 
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we seek to bring shame to our own hearth? 
Had she not been fair, she had never been the 
wife of Feteh Pasha ; and, being fair, she will 
soon be the sport and the toy of the vile 
giaour. Alas ! for my father's house ! Under 
what evil constellation was it built up, that 
dirt should thus be flung upon the graves of 
our- ancestors!" 

In order to divert the mind of the unhappy 
young man from this harrowing contemplation, 
Hassan hastened to arrange with him the pre- 
liminaries of his liberation; and it was de- 
cided that, with the assent of Keretsenyi, the 
anxious follower should, by the morrow's dawn, 
be on his way to the Pasha, in search of the 
ransom-money for his son. The Magnate made 
no difficulty in acceding to the proposal ; and 
Hassan accordingly departed, pledging him- 
self to be again at Nikolsburg on the evening 
of the fifth day from his departure, prepared 
to pay down the gold; upon the receipt 
of which the Magnate bound himself, on his 
side, to deliver up his captive. The honest 
Turk lost no time in leave-taking, but with the 
first streak of dawn commenced his journey, 
greatly to the regret of the stripling Count, 
who did not spare his anathemas on the poor 
prisoner who was the cause of his absence. 
A bitter disappointment, however, awaited the 
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devoted Hassan on his arrival at the residence 
of the Pasha, where he found the bereaved old 
man assiduously amassing the means of libe- 
rating his young and beautiful wife. In vain 
did he entreat that he might be entrusted with 
the sum requisite to secure the emancipation of 
his master; bewildered by the extremity of his 
bereavement, the Pasha answered only by de- 
claring that in a few days he should have col- 
lected gold enough to effect the restoration of 
both wife and child, and that, until this was 
done, he should know no peace, and could 
make no effort for either. 

Thus was Hassan compelled to remain a 
passive spectator of his strenuous but futile 
struggles against fate, until the five days 
granted by Kerets^nyi had been doubled, and 
still nothing had been done to liberate his 
young lord. Rendered desperate by his fore- 
bodings, and well knowing the tyrannical 
nature of the noble with whom they had to 
deal, he once more ventured, relying on the 
fidelity which he had shown to his captive 
master, to brave the probable displeasure of 
the Pasha, and to renew his entreaties that he 
might, without further delay, set forth on 
his return to Nikolsburg with the appointed, 
ransom. 

The old man listened for a while unmoved; 
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but at length, when Hassan hinted at the pro- 
bability of Keretsenyi venting upon both his 
prisoners the disappointment which he could 
not fail to feel at his prolonged absence, and 
reminded him, moreover, of the gallant spirit 
of bis son, whose prowess might enable him 
to recover the lady Zelma, should the prof- 
fered gold fail in producing its effect, the 
Pasha, as if awakened from a bitter dream, 
hesitated no longer, but, putting the stipulated 
five hundred purses into the hands of the 
trusty servitor, bade Allah speed him, and 
sent him forth. 

The wretched father, however, had delayed 
too long. Keretsenyi, enraged that the Infidel 
should dare to dupe him, as he affected to be- 
lieve that he had done; and maddened by the 
scorn of his beautiful captive, of whom he had 
become enamoured, no sooner saw the sun set 
on the seventh day after the departure of Has- 
san, than he vowed both the destruction of die 
one, and the disgrace of the other. Hitherto 
he had suffered the lady Zelma to retain her 
veil, and no eye had looked upon her beauty 
save his own, while he had, moreover, per- 
mitted her to occupy a chamber apart, where 
she could indulge her grief freely, and without 
restraint. His first vengeance was, therefore, 
as he well knew, a bitter one to an oriental 
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woman, and doubly degrading to a female of 
high rank, when approaching her hastily, and 
without warning, he tore away her veil ; and 
then, seizing her hand, dragged her across' the 
threshold of her chamber into the hall usually 
occupied by himself and his chief officers. 

This was a vast apartment of ancient 
Moorish architecture ; partially surrounded 
by an open gallery raised midway from the 
floor, and inlaid with precious marbles. Co- 
lumns of the same material, from whose capi- 
tals sprang small sta'actited arches, supported 
the lofty roof of finely-carved oak ; and upon 
the walls hung sundry tawdrily-painted effigies 
of saints, intermingled with the weapons and 
mantles of its occupants. At the upper end, 
a high archway gave ingress to the chamber 
which had been the first retreat of the unfor- 
tunate Zelma : and the drapery which veiled it 
having been rudely flung aside by the Mag- 
nate, on his entrance with his victim, the couch 
upon which she had been seated, and from 
which he had so roughly snatched her, was 
visible in the distance. 

As he relaxed his grasp, the fainting woman 
sank upon a seat. Her eyes were tearless ; 
nor did she, in the extremity of her despair, 
make one effort to conceal her face; but, pro- 
strated by the insult which she had just en- 
d2 
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dured, she suffered her hands to fall listlessly 
upon her lap, unconscious, or careless, that 
there were many eyes upon her. Immediately 
before her stood Keretsenyi, with his rifle on 
his shoulder ; his fine figure displayed to advan- 
tage hy the gorgeous dress of his country, 
which consisted of a close tunic of crimson, 
seamed with gold, and edged at the knee with 
ermine. Near him lounged the Count John 
of Sasvar, a noted soldier, who subsequently 
became a renegade Pasha under Solyman, 
looking, as was his wont, half Arab and half 
brigand, and a meet comrade in every work of 
villany ; while, further apart, the young Count 
Christopher was in vehement discussion with 
a bowman on the merits of a miniature rifle of 
which he had just become the possessor, heed- 
less of the unwonted addition which had been 
made to the party. 

It were idle to detail the scene of intem- 
perance and violence which ensued upon 
the entry of the Magnate and his helpless 
captive. The extreme loveliness of her face 
and figure, the gorgeous and picturesque cos- 
tume in which she was habited, and the know- 
ledge that she was utterly at his mercy, in- ■ 
flamed the evil passions of Keretsenyi, which 
were heightened hy the ribald jestings of his 
companion. For a time the wretched woman 
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sat motionless before them. Her lip quivered, 
and she was pale as marble; but she neither 
spoke nor stirred; until, wearied by her im- 
mobility, the Magnate laid his hand heavily 
on her shoulder whence the jewelled vest had 
fallen away, when, like a statue suddenly endued 
with life, she flung off his clasp, and started to 
her feet with a burning cheek and an eye of fire. 

For one brief moment even Keretsenyi 
quailed before the dauntless look of his weak 
and helpless captive; but the low, mocking 
laughter of the Count Sasvar restored him to 
self-possession on the instant; and, with a 
withering frown and a bitter imprecation, he 
once more extended his hand to seize his victim. 
No longer, however, was the Lady Zelina the 
passive sufferer that she had been. Polluted 
by his touch — by the touch of a Christian and 
a stranger — she had become suddenly reckless ; 
when clasping her forehead with her hands, 
she appeared for the first time to perceive that 
she was unveiled, and one long, ringing shriek 
proclaimed her anguish at the discovery. 

Like a hunted lioness, she stood at bay; 
the indignant blood flushing over brow and 
bosom, and the silken drapery heaving and 
sinking with every throb of her bursting heart. 
Glorious in her beauty, brave in her weakness, 
she stood there before them; but beautiful and 
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brave only to her own destruction ; for, intoxi- 
cated by her radiant and defying loveliness, 
Keretsenyi cast aside all manly scruples, and 
approached her so vehemently and with such 
insult in his look and gesture, that the fair 
Infidel at once perceived this was the hour 
of her fete; and drawing from her girdle 
a gold-hilted yataghan, she no sooner felt the 
grasp of the Christian upon her arm, than she 
resolutely plunged the weapon into her heart, 
and fell to the floor a corpse at the feet of her 
destroyer. The high-hearted woman had paid 
her ransom with her life ! 

Wild with surprise, and exasperated by 
disappointment, Keretsenyi, as he gazed upon 
the body of his victim, breathed a low vow of 
vengeance, which it was but too surely in his 
power to keep. Even John of Sasvarwas moved 
as he looked at the glittering heap before him, 
where the sparkle of jewels and the gleam of 
gold mocked the pale face and the flaccid limbs 
they were meant to brighten into still broader 
beauty ; while the boy stood by aghast, little 
used to look on death in so fair a form, and 
marvelling at the bold heart that had animated 
so frail a tenement. 

It was on the morrow of this fatal deed that 
Hassan, mounted on a swift horse, covered 
with dust and foam, galloped rapidly across 
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the drawbridge of the fortress of Nikolsburg, 
and suddenly found himself in the centre of a 
dense crowd of the Count's retainers. An 
instant sufficed to shew him their occupation. 
Bound to the same stake where he had already 
seen so many victims perish, he beheld his 
beloved master — him for whom he had suffered 
long years of imprisonment and hardship, and 
whom he came to call back to liberty and life. 
Before him, at the distance of a few paces, 
stood the stripling Count fitting an arrow to 
his bow, while already several others were 
quivering in the body of the unfortunate AH; 
and looking coldly on, as though at a mere 
ordinary trial of skill, he saw the ruthless 
Keretsenyi and his friend and comrade Sasvar. 

Leaping from his saddle with a shriek of hor- 
ror, Hassan sprang towards the Magnate, and 
cast at his feet the five hundred purses which 
Were the price of his master's freedom ; and 
then, without uttering a word, he flung him- 
self between the wretched captive and his 
tormentor, and with his dagger began to cut 
asunder the cords that bound him. 

Keretsenyi gave one glance at the gold, 
and then, spurning it aside with his foot, he 
shouted to the men-at-arms to drag Hassan 
from the stake, declaring that no vile slave of 
an Infidel should dare to disturb the pastime 
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of his son ; and no sooner was this mandate 
obeyed than he turned towards the boy, and 
bade him take good aim before his arm wearied. 
Vain were the prayers, the tears, and the an- 
guish of Hassan. Even the stripling, in his 
anxiety to show his skill, and to indulge his 
hatred of the Moslem, was deaf to the phren- 
sied entreaties of his old favourite; and, draw- 
ing his arrow to the head, he sent it straight to 
the heart of Ah. One convulsive spasm shook 
the attenuated frame of the victim ; his eyes 
opened, and closed again in death ; his head 
drooped ; and the deed of blood was done. 

" Now take your purchase :" said the Mag- 
nate, as he turned with a mocking laugh to 
the soul-struck Hassan. " Now take the value 
of your gold. I pledged my knightly word 
that, once the ransom paid, I would deliver up 
my captive. I hold him such no longer. Away 
with him ! There was no question of life or 
death in our compact, and thus I have seen 
fit to restore him, dead. Nor is this all, for 
I have another prisoner who may bear him 
company; nor do I believe that they will 
quarrel by the way. And when you meet the 
master whose slave you are, tell him that his 
son perished by the hand of mine, and so died 
a death too honourable for a vile unbeliever; 
while his wife — since it has pleased him to 
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call her such — was her own executioner. We 
have exchanged her jewelled tunic for a wind- 
ing-sheet; hut, should he wish to reclaim it, 
he knows the road that leads to Nikolshurg." 
And with this hitter taunt he turned away, 
and left Hassan with his dead. 



Five years subsequently to these events 
{1565), at the instigation of John Sigismund, 
the son of John Zapolya, the Emperor Maxi- 
milian II. was forced into a war with the great 
Solyman, who at that period had overrun the 
principal portion of Hungary, garrisoned her 
towns and castles with his own troops, takeu 
possession of her capital, and, flushed with 
the triumph of a hundred fights, and eager to 
plant the standard of the Crescent still further 
in the heart of Europe, was threatening, in its 
turn, the metropolis of the Caesars. 

When intelligence of the projected war 
reached the Count Keretsenyi, he imme- 
diately withdrew from Nikolshurg, and esta- 
blished himself at Gyula, a town which be- 
longed to him, and which was protected by a 
strong castle called Hazarwar, built on the 
northern side of the walls. The position of 
Gyula, and the strength of its outworks, in- 
duced Maximilian to decide on its being con- 
verted into a fortified place j and he accord- 
d5 
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ingly re-inforeed the garrison with two bat- 
talions of German soldiers, and some Hunga- 
rian troops, in addition to the retainers of the 
Count, and put them under the command of 
four able officers, two of each nation; leaving, 
however, the supreme authority in the hands 
of Keretsenyi himself. He also supplied the 
place with provisions and ammunition, in the 
event of a siege; after which he left it fear- 
lessly to its fate, well knowing that the natural 
bravery of the Magnate, seconded by his 
hatred of the Infidel enemy, would secure its 
adhesion to his cause so long as human means 
could bold it. 

On the 2nd of July, in the same year, scant 
time having been permitted to the Christians to 
complete their defensive preparations, a Turkish 
force, five thousand strong, under the command 
of Persaff Pasha, one of the bravest generals of 
Solyman, sat down before Gyula, where he was 
shortly joined by the Pasha of Temesvar, and 
the operations of the siege were forthwith com- 
menced. For five days Keretsenyi successfully 
defended the town, taking rest neither night nor 
day, and snatching his food at intervals, as he 
hurried from point to point directing the opera- 
tions; and for awhile, he affected to despise 
the horde of enemies who clustered about the 
town like a swarm of bees, numbering ten to 
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one of his own garrison, and moreover free to 
come and to go, and flushed with a score of 
successes ; hut his heart burnt within him as the 
clashing of their symbols, and the ringing beat 
of their metal drums, swelled on the air : while 
around their camp-fires he heard the sound of 
laughter, and saw a display of feasting which 
seemed to defy the probable exigencies of the 
Christian garrison; but still he dreamt of 
hushing that laughter in defeat, and of turning 
that feasting into despair. 

On the evening of the fifth day, however, he 
began to regard his position as desperate, should 
he not receive succour from without ; and of that 
he at once felt there was no hope. Under cover 
of the darkness, he therefore threw himself and 
his garrison into the castle, having previously 
set fire to the town, which presently became one 
mass of flame. When the morning dawned, a 
heap of smouldering ruins separated the for- 
tress of Hazarwar from the main camp of the 
Infidels; and the brave band of beleaguered 
Christians found themselves pent up in this 
their last stronghold, the dungeon-keep of 
which towered loftily amid the surrounding 
plain, with the banner of the Cross raised high 
upon its loftiest pinnacle. 

For three long weeks they maintained their 
perilous position, but their numbers were 
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rapidly thinning by famine and fatigue; and 
ere long the main body of the building was so 
thoroughly undermined by the Turks, that 
Keretsenyi reluctantly admitted it to be no 
longer tenable; and, as a last resource, he 
took possession of the keep, into which he 
had previously removed the small residue of 
bis ammunition and provisions. 

This keep-tower was separated from the 
body of the fortress by a natural chasm in the 
rock, of sufficient width to form an unassail- 
able defence, and of great depth ; while, on its 
three other sides, the perpendicular character 
of the rock rendered it impregnable. The 
retreat was effected without loss; but an 
attempt to demolish the drawbridge which 
gave access to the tower was frustrated by 
the besiegers, who threw up a rampart before 
it, and thence maintained a constant and 
heavy fire which effectually prevented its de- 
struction. 

Strong, nevertheless, in their knowledge of 
the solidity of their fortress, which was an 
ancient erection of the Romans, of immensely 
massive masonry; and inspired, moreover, by 
the courage of desperation, the Christians 
fought like lions : nor was it until the Turks suc- 
ceeded in cutting off the only spring which 
suppbed the tower, and the little garrison 
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consequently began to suffer severely from 
want of water, that they utterly despaired ; but, 
even then, so resolute were they not to abandon 
their position while human power could hold 
it, that they took a solemn oath to keep the 
castle, in spite of thirst and hunger, while one 
man remained alive to hurl defiance at the 



In vain did Persaff Pasha summon the 
Christian leader to surrender; Keretse'nyi an- 
swered only by taunting and insult; and, 
wearied at length by the pertinacity of his 
opponent, who, like the savage hunted to his 
den, only roared the louder because hopeless 
of escape, the Moslem leader erected a wooden 
tower in front of the keep, and strove to take 
it by assault. The effort was unfortunate; 
for he was fiercely and effectually repulsed by 
the Imperial soldiery, many of his troops 
killed, and the Pasha of Temesvar severely 
wounded. 

New hope inspired the Christians. The con- 
fusion in theenemy's camp convinced them that 
some leader of note had been disabled; and, 
for a time, they nattered themselves that 
Persaff Pasha himself was wounded, if not 
slain; hut they were soon awakened from 
their delusion, for, ere long, the Pasha ap- 
peared under the walls, mounted upon a su- 
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perb black charger, glittering with gold and 
jewels, and followed by a train of officers simi- 
larly accoutred. Keretsenyi cursed him in his 
spirit as he passed; and with more bitter 
energy than before, urged on his men to re- 
pair the breaches which had been made in 
their ramparts during the last attack. The 
pomp of the Pasha's procession through the 
camp had galled him to the quick. He felt 
all the contrast with his own crippled con- 
dition which it was intended to convey; and, 
when he had assured himself of the rapid com- 
pletion of his orders, he withdrew to his nar- 
row and naked chamber at the summit of the 
tower; and, casting himself upon a seat, he 
leant his head upon a table before him, and 
abandoned himself to a train of deep and 
painful thought. 

It was not that he was sitting there, among 
the ruins of what was once the proudest of his 
possessions, amidst the wreck of a town which 
had lately called him lord, and whose inhabi- 
tants were the tools of his wilL and the slaves 
of his pleasure, that he repined — It was not 
that the strong fortress which he had deemed 
impregnable had threatened to fall upon his 
head and crush him ; and that the men-at-arms, 
who had been as a wall of brass about him, 
had been stricken down like deer; that he felt 
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his heart burn with concentrated passion. It 
was that all these evils were the work of the 
Infidel — of the loathed, and despised, and in- 
sulted Moslem ! And then, as he gnashed his 
teeth, and clenched his mailed hands in im- 
potent fury, the question arose in his spirit, — 
what was to be the ultimate result? Kereteenyi 
was no coward. He had proved his manhood in 
many an hour of peril ; nor would he now have 
shrunk from a brave death on a fair field; but 
to be pent up thus! to end his career like a rat 
starved in a trap ! — to die of hunger and thirst, 
between four walls, like a caged brigand ! He 
felt that he had not courage to brave such a fate 
as this. To save the tower was impossible ; for 
it did not contain food enough to victual the gar- 
rison, even diminished as it was, for three days 
longer ; although they had, ever since their re- 
treat from the castle, dieted like anchorites. 
Could he once more be free at any price, he 
might yet be revenged ! And as the hope 
flashed upon him, he started from his recumbent 
posture, and grasped his weapon as though it 
were already realized. 

At that precise moment, the door opened, 
and Vizi Janos, the captain of the Hungarian 
guard, stood before him with a countenance 
which betokened evil. His tidings were soon 
told. They were once more undermined, and 
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Persaff Pasha was prepared to blow up the 
tower on the succeeding day. Kerets4nyi 
vouchsafed no reply to this intelligence ; hut, 
waving his hand impatiently to the horror- 
stricken messenger, again found himself alone. 
His resolution was soon taken. For a brief 
moment, the memory of the oath which he, in 
common with his comrades in misfortune, had 
voluntarily taken, came darkly across his 
spirit; hut the love of life had again grown 
powerful within him, and he silenced the re- 
proaches of his conscience at the impulse of 
his iron will. 

That night he wrote a letter to the Pasha, 
offering to surrender the tower, on condi- 
tion that himself, his surviving officers, and 
the remnant of his ill-fated garrison, should 
be permitted to march out in all honour and 
safety, with their arms in their hands ; and this 
done, he attached the missive to an arrow, 
and shot it from the narrow casement of his 
chamber into the camp of the enemy. 

Great was the astonishment of the besieged 
troops when the Hungarian captain related to 
them the manner in which their leader had re- 
ceived the important tidings he had communi- 
cated ; but some of the veteran soldiers who had 
served with Keretsenyi from boyhood at once 
decided that he had resolved to perish rather 
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than yield : and this was a conclusion so ac- 
cordant with all their pre-conceived ideas of 
his character, that they esteemed it the most 
fitting climax to his career, and prepared 
themselves doggedly to share his fate. Still 
greater, therefore, was their surprise, when 
on the morrow a herald appeared beneath the 
tower, and demanded parley with the Christian 
leader. 

In haste and wonder, several of the garrison 
hurried in search of Kerets^nyi, who, having 
approached the walls, and been recognised by 
the herald, was greeted with a compliment 
from the Pasha, his master, and an intimation 
that in the course of the day he should receive 
an answer to his despatch. 

His errand done, the Turkish envoy re- 
turned to the camp ; and Keretsenyi, without 
offering a word of explanation to the asto- 
nished crowd about him, re-ascended to his 
chamber. He was not, however, long -suffered 
to indulge in solitude; for he had scarcely 
flung down his mailed gloves, and lifted his 
morion from his head, when the tramp of 
heavy footsteps upon the stone stair was suc- 
ceeded by the appearance of a group of his 
officers, headed by Vizi Janos, who hastily 
and imperatively demanded the meaning of 
the scene which they had just witnessed, 
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alleging that the troops murmured loudly, and 
suspected treason. 

" And they have cause to do so j" said the im- 
petuous Hungarian ; "we are all comrades here, 
alike in life and death; we have fought to- 
gether, hungered together, and struggled to- 
gether. Destruction is before us, but we will 
meet it like brave men. It is too late for 
mystery: ours is a common cause; and the 
deeds of one must involve the fat 3 of all. We 
desire, therefore, to know what act of yours 
brought the Turkish herald to our walls ; and 
why we find you in secret correspondence 
with the enemy; and — for upon this question 
is based a reply to all the rest — whether you 
have forgotten your oath?" 

Keretsenyi looked round upon the excited 
group with a calm brow and a steady eye. 
" You are both premature and over-bold;" he 
said in a cold and indignant tone; "but in 
men, shrinking from a threatened death, much 
must be forgiven : and I will even so far in- 
dulge you in your vehemence as to reply to a 
question rudely and idly put. My kinsman, 
Kebek, the brother of my wife, is in the be- 
sieging army; and, knowing him so near, and 
desiring to learn some tidings which it behoves 
me to ascertain, I took this opportunity of 
asking them. May I now crave your ab- 



DigrazK by Google 



THK MAOTAB AND THE MOSLEM. 67 

sence? Should I need attendance, I will sum* 
mou you." 

Overawed by his composure, and accus- 
tomed to defer to his will, the baffled and be- 
wildered captains obeyed in silence ; nor was it 
until they communicated to the excited and im- 
patient soldiery the explanation of their leader, 
and learned, from some of his own retainers, 
the domestic position of Keretsenyi, that they 
were able to compre' end the bearing of his 
words. From these they ascertained that, 
many years previously, the noble lady whom 
he had espoused, and who was the mother of 
his son, for reasons which had never been 
divulged fled from her home, retaining so 
bitter a remembrance of her lord, that she had 
since lost no opportunity of injuring his inte- 
rests : while her brother Eebek, who, thwarted 
in his ambition in his own country, had be- 
come a renegade, participated in the hatred of 
his sister from the fact that Keretsenyi had 
possessed himself of all his estates. 

A few hours subsequently to his interview 
with his captains, the Magnate openly de- 
spatched another letter to the Turkish camp, 
bearing the name of his brother-in-law upon its 
superscription. Thiswas, however, amere feint, 
the despatch being, in reality, addressed to the 
Pasha ; and, in about two hours from its delivery, 
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ft couple of the beys of his household came 
and craved a private interview with Kerets£nyi. 
They were succeeded by Rebek, who bore the 
rank of Aga in the besieging army, and who 
was closeted with his kinsman for a con- 
siderable time. 

Murmurs once more arose among the sol- 
diery; they suspected treachery, and depre- 
cated the mystery in which their" General in- 
volved his movements ; but, long accustomed 
to submission, they controlled themselves, and 
awaited, with what patience they could com- 
mand, the result of the pending negotiations. 
One foct rendered them suspicious of the 
Magnate's purpose — the Turkish cannon were 
silent, while a deep stillness had succeeded to 
the continuous din of conflict; and when, in 
addition to this circumstance, they saw Keret- 
•s£nyi despatch, by a young and noble kinsman 
of his own, a suit of silver armour and a gold- 
hilted sword, as a present to PersafF Pasha, 
dark forebodings took possession of their 
minds ; and visions of disgrace and dishonour 
flitted before them like spectres. 

There was no delay on the part of the 
Turkish General in returning the courtesy; 
presents of equal value arrived for Kerets^nyi, 
accompanied by three Moslems of high rank, 
who came into the tower as hostages, and 
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for whom two of the Christian officers were 
exchanged. This ceremony over, the Mag- 
nate assembled his troops, and came forth, 
splendidly apparelled, at the head of his 
principal captains, to the platform in front 
of the building; but a dead silence was his 
only greeting. The enthusiasm with which, in 
his days of daring and enterprise, he had been 
received by his troops, whom he never checked 
in their career of violence and plunder, and 
with whom he was necessarily popular, found 
no voice as he now appeared before them ; all 
were alike sullen, suspicious, and dissatisfied. 
Keretsenyi, however, heeded not these de- 
monstrations of discontent; but, sweep ng the 
line with a haughty and commanding eye, he 
proceeded to lay before them the utter im- 
possibility of longer defending their strong- 
hold against the mighty army to which they 
were opposed. He dwelt upon their crippled 
and half-famished condition; represented that 
on the morrow their store of provisions would 
be entirely exhausted; bade them remem- 
ber the wretched condition of their sick and 
wounded; pointed with a steady finger to the 
numerous group of women and children who 
were huddled together in a corner of the 
court, and who had taken refuge in the tower 
on the firing of the town; reminding them 
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that they had no longer food to give them; 
and, finally, taking from his breast a huge 
parchment signed and sealed by the Pasha, 
and containing his pledge that not only the 
men-at-arms, but also their sic',* , their wounded, 
and their women, would be perm tted to de- 
part in all honour and safety, he concluded by 
insisting that these terms should be complied 
with upon the instant. 

A deep and indignant silence was the only 
reply of the troops. Then a slight movement 
was perceptible in the ranks; and brave men 
looked into the faces of their fellows as if to 
ask if they had heard aright, and if they were, 
in truth, to trail their holy banner in the dust 
before t crescent of the Infidel I 

The first to speak was the high-hearted 
Vizi Janos. 

" Put up the parchment!" he said impa- 
tiently; " we are not women, to be fooled by 
soft words and written promises. We know 
how the Turks redeemed their pledge before 
Buda — with blood, and ruin, and pi ge, and 
outrage, and poison. And, even were it other- 
wise, we spurn their clemency. As for my- 
self, I would rather die the death of a brave 
and a true man, here where I stand, and 
within the hour, than accept the expedient 
which you have mocked us by calling honour* 
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able. How say you, my comrades," he con- 
tinued impetuously, as lie turned to the troops ; 
" are we not all of one mind? Let those who 
feel with me draw their weapons from the 
sheath, as the best and most fitting answer." 

More than half the soldiery obeyed the 
appeal, but the remainder failed. Like their 
General, they had found the We of life grow 
Strongly on them as their fate drew to its 
climax; and they stood motionless, while the 
flash of their comrades' sabres heat back the 
sunlight. The impetuous Janos set his teeth 
hard, and ground his mailed heel into the 
stone upon which he stood ; while Kerets^nyi, 
glancing blandly about him, said with earnest- 
ness — 

" I see, my brave followers, that opinions 
are divided, and that there are man/ among 
you who know how to distinguish real courage 
from wrongheadedness, and prudence from 
reckless folly. You are right, and have decided 
wisely. Why should you wantonly fling away 
lives like yours? You have many laurels yet to 
gather on this side of the grave, many disap- 
pointments to repair, and many wrongs to 
avenge. You belong, not to yourselves, but to 
the Emperor. We have here not only the 
solemn pledge of the Pasha, but moreover three 
hostages of importance, wholly in our power ; 
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how then can we reasonably apprehend mis- 
chief? We have already sufficiently exonerated 
ourselves from the imputation of cowardice ; we 
can defy the reproach ; and now our first duty 
is to preserve our lives for our own sake, and 
for our country's." 

He paused, and once more displaying the 
firman of the Pasha, put forth all his elo- 
quence to induce the troops to accede to 
the terms of capitulation, in which he was ulti- 
mately successful. The treaty was then signed 
by some of the principal leaders, and forwarded 
to the Turkish camp, where it was ratified by 
Persaff Pasha, with the additional clause how- 
ever that his Janissaries were to receive a 
monthly salary from the Christians. To this 
humiliating condition Keretseny also con- 
sented; and forthwith despatched four thousand 
piastres as his first payment; while in recom- 
pense of so prompt a concession, the capitula- 
tion, duly signed, was returned by his messenger. 

On the following morning all was bustle 
and preparation within the tower. The 
arms were secured, the sick and wounded 
were put into litters, the women and children 
prepared, as their means permitted, for the 
march, and, at mid-day, the gates were thrown 
open, and the besieged began to issue forth. 
First rode four of the Pasha's body-guard, to 
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act as guides through the camp ; then followed 
the sick litters, attended by the women and 
such of the inhabitants of Gyula as had 
escaped into the tower, but had never borne 
arms; and, lastly, towards evening, the soldiers 
marched out, in their turn, after having in 
the most chivalrous manner defended the 
tower which they were now leaving with bent 
brows and stricken hearts, during the space of 
two months. The Germans were in the van, 
attended by their officers ; and then came the 
Hungarians, followed closely by Keretsenyi 
and the hostages, who closed the rear. The 
departure of the troops had been delayed by 
an incident which did not fail to produce a 
great impression on the Magyar soldiery. 

When all the force was mustered on the 
walls, in order to evacuate the place, Vizi 
Janos was missing, and a messenger was de- 
spatched in search of him, to desire that 
he would hasten to his station, on peril of 
being left to the mercy of the enemy, after 
the time of truce had expired. For awhile 
he was sought in vain; he was not to be found 
in any of his accustomed haunts; but, at 
length, one of his own followers, who best 
knew his high and noble nature, bade them 
look for him at the bastion which he had so 
gallantly defended during the hottest of the 

vol. m. E 
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siege. The messenger followed the sugges- 
tion, and returned pale and heart-stricken to 
announce that the march need no longer be 
deferred, for that the brave young man lay 
there dead — he would not survive the dis- 
grace which had come upon him ; and he had 
fallen upon his sword. 

When Keretsenyi and the hostages rode into 
the camp, his Moslem companions persuaded 
him to proceed to the tent of Persaff Pasha, and 
to make his personal acknowledgments for the 
courtesy with which his proposals of peace 
had been met and answered ; nor did the Mag- 
nate feel himself in a position to refuse com- 
pliance. The gaudy tent, with its green and 
crimson awnings, surmounted by a crescent 
which glittered in the evening light, was 
pitched near the centre of the camp, and 
Keretsenyi checked his horse a few paces from 
its entrance; where, dismounting slowly and 
gravely, he advanced on foot to the tapestry 
hangings which formed the outer door, and 
which were held back upon the spear-heads of 
two well-armed soldiers. He had scarcely 
passed them, however, when half a dozen 
Janissaries fell upon, disarmed, and dragged 
him through a second opening into the pre- 
sence of the Pasha. 

Solyman's favourite was at that period at 
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the very acme of his pride and power ; nor did 
he dream how soon he should be called u^on 
to mourn the loss of his magnificent and muni- 
ficent master. The interior of his tent was 
one blaze of gilding and embroidery ; golden 
goblets, filled with sherbet, stood on a table 
of ebony, inlaid "with mother-of-pearl, and 
studded with jewels; and the divan, which 
lined three sides of the splendid canvass 
saloon, was of silver tissue worked with co- 
loured silks, and deeply fringed. Upon tliis 
divan, on the forced entrance of the Magnate, 
sat the Pasha, engaged in smoking a volumi- 
nous narghile, with its crystal vase filled with 
rose water; and, beside him, a few inches 
nearer to the edge of the sofa, was another 
individual similarly engaged, of sombre dress, 
melancholy look, and stern demeanour. 

As his eye fell upon Eeretsenyi, standing 
sullenly before him in the grasp of the Janis- 
saries, the Pasha took the pipe from his mouth, 
and with a contemptuous smile said disdain- 

My- 

" Thou art then*here at last, thou pillar of 
Christendom ! thou terror of the Moslem ! we 
have not awaited thee in vain. Enowest thou 
this noble beside me, whose slave thou wilt 
be henceforth ? I will even deign to be thy in- 
structor in this, as I have been in policy, and 
e2 
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in faithfulness to my Emperor. This is Feteh 
Pasha, the father of your brave prisoner, Ali 
— the husband of the Lady Zelma. Ha ! you 
-start, Christian tiger! and your lip quivers, 
and your cheek grows white. Murderer ! you 
quail in your turn. You, who made a sham- 
bles of your father's house, and a butcher of 
your only son ; you, then, can fear for your- 
self. It is well — for the blood of Ali must be 
atoned." 

" Away with him to Belgrade !" exclaimed 
the elder Pasha passionately; "you have 
wasted upon him too many words already. 
The grave of his father is defiled; and dogs 
eat dirt upon the body of his mother. What 
would you have? Away with him 1" 

The Magnate would have expostulated, but 
Persaff Pasha waved his hand impatiently ; and 
the Janissaries, striking him upon the mouth 
with the hilt of their daggers to compel his 
silence, hurried him from the presence of his 
conqueror, and at once conveyed him to Bel- 
grade; where he was flung into a dungeon 
below the bed of the river, fo await the arrival 
of his new master, Feteh Pasha. 

The fate of the ill-starred garrison whom 
he had so wantonly betrayed was as wretched 
as his own. All were massacred, save a few 
of the mounted Hungarian troops, who were 



Digitize by Google 



THE MAGYAR AND THE MOSLEM. 77 

saved by the swiftness of their horses, and by 
whom the tragic tale was borne to the camp 
of Maximilian. The Moslem army planted 
their banner on the keep-tower with the rising 
sun; andthey destroyed the wounded, the sick, 
and the women, as ruthlessly as they had 
sacrificed the troops; for Persaff Pasha was 
exasperated at the pertinacity with which 
such a mere handful of men had withstood 
his forces for so long a period, and the delay 
which they had occasioned in his onward 
march ; while his colleague was eager to im- 
molate as many victims as came within his 
reach, in revenge for the wrongs which he 
had suffered at the hands of their leader. 
They had, like Keretsenyi, on a former oc- 
casion, redeemed their pledge according to the 
strict letter of the bond ; they bad permitted 
the Christians to march out of their strong- 
hold in safety; but they had made a spoil and 
a sacrifice of them beyond the shadow of its 
walls. 

Feteh Pasha waited only to see the extirpa- 
tion of the little Christian band, before he turned 
his steps to Belgrade; and when there, having 
duly visited the Mosque, and made his namaz, 
(or prayer) he lost no time in summoning his 
miserable captive to his presence. When they 
were once more face to face, the old man sat 
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for several moments in silence, earnestly 
gazing at the fettered wretch who had wrought 
the misery of his age ; and then, having sated 
himself with the contemplation, which was 
uninterrupted by one sentence from the 
haughty Magnate, who was too proud to plead 
where he at once felt that all expostulation 
must be vain, he rose coldly from his divan, 
and, motioning to the mutes who held his pri- 
soner to follow with their charge, he led the 
way to a stately mausoleum of white marble, 
situated about an arrow' s-flight from the walls 
of the city. Leaving his slippers on the 
threshold, he entered, and Keretsenyi was 
forced forward behind him; but his horror 
may be imagined, when, stretched upon two 
slabs of black marble, in the very garments in 
which they had been despatched from Nikols- 
burg, he beheld the embalmed bodies of Ali, 
the son of his captor, and the Lady Zelma. 
Between them stood Hassan, with a heavy 
iron hammer in his hand, and his eyes fixed 
eagerly upon those of the bewildered prisoner. 
"Dost thou recognise the dead?" asked 
Fetch Pasha gloomily ; for the first time break- 
ing silence. " Dost thou recognise thy victims ? 
Know, man of blood, that when they were 
restored to me, cold and stark as they lie 
here even now, I took an oath upon the beard 
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of the Prophet that they should not be in- 
terred according to our religious custom until 
their deaths were avenged! It was to enable 
me to redeem my tow that Gyula suffered 
siege. It was the renegade Rebek, the uncle 
of thy bloodthirsty son, who betrayed thee. 
It is I who am to terminate thy hated career, 
and to rid the world of a demon of cruelty 
and falsehood. And now, away with thee! 
We shall never meet again." 

As he ceased speaking, the aged man 
turned coldly and loftily away, and Keretsenyi 
was once more plunged into his foul and loath- 
some dungeon. He was not long, however, 
feted to be its inmate; for, on the following 
day, he was rudely awakened from the fitful 
and uneasy sleep into which he had fallen, by 
a strong grasp on his shoulder. He looked 
up hastily, and by the light of a pine-torch 
held by one of the guard, he beheld the death- 
proclaiming countenance of Hassan. A brief 
struggle, in which, laden with heavy fetters, 
he was soon overpowered, was the last effort 
of his despair. Lifted from his straw by a 
violent exertion of strength, and then flung 
back again, stunned and bleeding by the ven- 
geance-breathing Moslem, he attempted no 
further resistance ; but; closing his eyes, and 
setting his teeth firmly together, he abandoned 
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himself to whatever fate had been decreed to 
him. 

Frightful and bitter did it prove, for a noble 
and a soldier. Upon the rampart which over- 
hangs the Danube stood a large cask, thickly 
studded with long sharp iron nails; and into 
this fearful receptacle two strong men, at the 
command of Hassan, thrust the wretched 
Keretse'nyi, upon whom the top was imme- 
diately closed; and the cask with its wretched 
freight was rolled down into the river! 

Christopher, the son of the Count Ladis- 
laus, the subject of this tradition, died in 1572, 
without issue, and the race of Kerets^nyi 
became extinct. 
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MATILDA MORTIMER. 

A TALK OP THE RHINE. 



The season was just over; and even Matilda 
Mortimer, beautiful as she was, began to ap- 
prehend that her roses had somewhat paled, 
and that even Collinet and Weippart could at 
last become wearisome. She dreaded, how- 
ever, the monotony of Motcombe Grange; for 
few beauties are partial to an isolated country- 
house, where their fathers, tired of the cIuIik 
and crowds of London, mount their hunters or 
their shooting ponies ; whence their brothers 
play truant to wander over the continent; and 
the ladies of the family are consequently driven 
to their own resources for amusement. And 
this was precisely the case with the Mortimers. 
Theirs was one of those good old families who 
have more ancestors than thousands; and who, 
after making an effort to afford their children 
the somewhat questionable advantage of three 
months in town, are compelled to exert, during 
the remaining nine of every year, a very 
wholesome economy, in order to sustain the 
necessary outlay. 

e 5 
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It is true that the season had not come to a 
close without the " handsome Mortimer girls" 
having received more than one invitation from 
their fashionable friends to join them at this 
Park, or that Hall; but Mrs. Mortimer loved 
her daughters too well to subject them to the 
laisser oiler of a crowded country-seat, where 
the guests are more frequently selected for 
their amusing than their moral qualities; and 
on the present occasion such a measure had be- 
come more than commonly objectionable, from 
the feet that Matilda had, even in the whirl of a 
London life, been fortunate enough, by her 
beauty and her fascinations, to captivate the 
heart of a wealthy young baronet, whose 
marked and ceaseless attentions gave every 
assurance not only to the young beauty her- 
self, but even to her parents, that a feeling of 
delicacy alone restrained him from offering 
her his hand after so short an acquaintance. 

It was consequently not merely Matilda who 
thought with misgiving of the "dear old 
Grange ;" for Mrs. Mortimerwas almost equally 
anxious to discover some method of deferring 
the domestication of her femily in Hertford- 
shire until Sir Evelyn Theobald should have 
declared himself; feeling, as she did, that it 
would be utterly impossible to invite him into 
the country while his position in her femily 
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remained undefined. She was not one of those 
weak and ill-judging mothers, who no sooner 
see a man of fashion fluttering about their 
daughters than they immediately mark him 
as their prey; and by silly hints, and equally 
foolish speculations, awaken the minds of their 
children to a premature consciousness which 
engenders coquetry, and also, too frequently, 
that most hateful feeling in a young, pure 
bosom, the yearning fop. an early marriage, 
which is to sever them from all that they 
have previously held dear; and to render 
them comparatively independent of old duties, 
old habits, and old affections. She had, 
consequently, never appeared to remark the 
devotion of her daughter's suitor; satisfied 
that when he should have sufficiently de- 
clared himself to render such a step pru- 
dent and womanly, Matilda would herself con- 
fide the fact to her parents ; and, thus situated, 
her position was embarrassing enough. 

To her husband Mrs. Mortimer did not 
venture to speak of her suspicions; for one 
word would have sufficed to make the proud old 
gentleman hurry bis family to the Grange at 
once, lest the baronet should imagine that they 
were speculating upon his broad acres; and, 
accordingly, she was compelled to trust to 
her woman-wit to discover some means of 
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saving Matilda from what she feared, in spite 
of her silence, must prove a painful disap- 
pointment. 

While, with a novel in her hand, she was 
considering and re-considering all the bear- 
ings of the question, she chanced to glance 
at Blanche, her younger daughter; and being 
instantly struck by her extreme paleness and 
languor, she at once forgot the mighty matter 
by which she had been previously engrossed. 
Mrs. Mortimer was ready to concede much to 
the dissipation in which they had lately lived; 
but the deep blue eyes of Blanche were so 
very heavy, and her silken curls so very lan- 
guid, that she became almost alarmed; and 
remembered, with some compunction, that of 
late the gentle girl had been less cheerful and 
less inclined to profit by the pleasures with 
which they had been surrounded than she had 
ever previously known her. 

Matilda had already passed a season in town ; 
but Blanche had on this occasion made her 
Mbut in the gay world, and for a time entered 
with zest into its enjoyments. Latterly, how- 
ever, they appeared to have palled upon her; 
and more than once she had endeavoured to 
absent herself from some of the most brilliant 
reunions to which she had been invited. 

This circumstance flashed upon the mind of 
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Mrs. Mortimer, as she combined it with the 
dejected and almost faded looks of her child; 
and a dread of consumption nearly stopped 
her breath. She searched her memory in 
order to discover if the fearful malady which 
she apprehended had ever existed in her own 
family or that of Mr. Mortimer; and remem- 
bered, with increasing consternation, that the 
death of an aunt of her husband's, which had 
taken place without any marked symptoms 
of disease, had been attributed to that cause. 

She therefore decided that no time should 
be lost; and, after having closely questioned 
Blanche, who assured her with a smile that 
she was quite well and quite happy, a decla- 
ration which only increased her apprehen- 
sions, she resolved to communicate them to 
her husband. In an instant Mr. Mortimer 
became, if possible, still more alarmed than 
herself. Blanche was his pet, bis plaything, 
his darling. What was to be done? First, 
they must have the best advice in London : 
but this measure was so strongly opposed by 
Blanche herself, who persisted in declaring 
that she was well, quite well, and who even 
wept when they still urged her to consent, 
that for the moment the measure was aban- 
doned. Still the fond parents decided that 
something must be done: the London air 
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must be ungenial to her; and yet to return to 
the Grange was out of the question, where 
they were four miles from any advice. 

"How say you, darling?" exclaimed Mr. 
Mortimer at length, under a sudden inspira- 
tion ; " I shall not be required at home for 
the next two months. Shall we -spend six 
weeks on the Rhine?" 

Blanche smiled a happy assent; and even 
exerted herself to wonder how they should 
all bear the sea, and whether Matilda's home- 
acquired German would render her an effi- 
cient interpreter. So much, indeed, were her 
spirits exhilarated by this unlooked-for jour- 
ney, that the remainder of the morning passed 
off cheerfully ; and the worthy Mrs. Mortimer 
actually found herself, she could not tell how, 
reflecting that this arrangement might tend to 
test the sincerity of Sir Evelyn's affection for 
Matilda. The Grange was a quiet home, to 
be invaded only by authority ; but the Rhine 
was a broad highway, upon which all were 
free to travel ; and if the baronet did join their 
party, there was little more occasion for 
anxiety ; while, if he did not, Matilda would 
be at once and for ever undeceived, should she 
indeed entertain the same suspicions as herself. 

On the following evening at the Opera, the 
family arrangement was, as a matter of course, 
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confided to Sir Evelyn Theobald, who re- 
marked that it was a delightful coincidence 
for himself, as he was engaged to pay a visit 
to a German baron of his acquaintance, who 
had hired a Rhine-fortress on a long lease, in 
order to enjoy the admirable sport afforded 
by an extensive forest close at hand, in which 
he had invited him to partake ; and that he 
should be most happy so to time his departure 
as to be enabled, with the permission of Mr. 
Mortimer, to assist him in protecting the 
ladies thus far upon their journey. 

The offer was accepted with equal frankness 
by the old gentleman, who had not left Eng- 
land for several years; and who, although he 
made his talents subservient to his devoted 
affection for his suffering child, was not with- 
out certain uncomfortable misgivings as to his 
qualifications for continental travelling. 

In another fortnight the happy party ac- 
cordingly set forth — for happy they really 
were in the restored cheerfulness of Blanche, 
although still anxious as to the duration of the 



We are not about to transcribe one leaf 
from the well-thumbed handbook to the Rhine. 
Our business is with persons rather than 
places. Enough that as Sir Evelyn, when 
urged by Mr. Mortimer on no account to in- 
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convenience himself for tlieir accommodation 
(although in truth, as he honestly admitted, 
he scarcely knew how they should get on 
without him), constantly assured his con- 
scientious fellow-traveller that he had ascer- 
tained the unexpected detention in England of 
Baron Grortheim, who was in consequence ut- 
terly unable to fix the exact period of his 
arrival at the shooting-tower, and that it was 
really a charity in the ladies so obligingly to 
permit his own intrusion; the discussion, of 
course, terminated by a frank and cordial ac- 
ceptance of bis proffered companionship. 

At Coblentz, however, which they did not 
reach for a fortnight, having paused wher- 
ever they were attracted by the beauty of the 
country, or the architectural novelty of the 
towns, all farther ceremony upon the subject 
of the baronet's attendance was effectually 
terminated by a proposal in form for the hand 
of Matilda. 

The young lady herself had blushed and 
smiled an assent to his suit a few hours pre- 
viously; nor did either of her parents affect 
to conceal the gratification with which they 
welcomed so unexceptionable a son-in-law; 
while the gentle Blanche, when in a paroxysm 
of passionate tears Matilda flung herself upon 
her neck to pour out all the happiness with 
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which her heart was overflowing, did not re- 
fuse to weep for company ; although she strug- 
gled in vain to emulate the rainbow smiles 
which promised, on the lips of the affianced 
girl, to make the spirit-shower of short dura- 
tion. 

Coblentz had suddenly become an earthly 
paradise to Matilda, and she pleaded so hard 
for a week, only one week there, that another 
halt was resolved upon : but a couple of days 
had scarcely elapsed ere it became apparent 
that the air of Coblentz, like that of London, 
was ungenial to Blanche, whose cheek, to 
which a faint bloom had latterly returned, 
once more became pale, her large, deep eye 
clouded, and her spirits depressed. All fur- 
ther delay in that city was in consequence 
negatived by Mr. Mortimer, and again the 
travellers set forth; but, although Blanche 
exerted herself to appear interested by all 
which surrounded her, it was evident that she 
made the effort only to gratify her family. 

As they proceeded up the river, her indis- 
position visibly increased; until, as they ap- 
proached the little rock-seated fortress of Theo- 
bald's friend, he suggested the expediency of 
their estabhshing themselves there for a few 
days during the absence of the owner, in order 
to ascertain if the pure air of this isolated 
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tower, combined with perfect quiet and repose 
for a short period, might not tend to restore, 
or at least to renovate, the invalid. 

After a thousand difficulties, misgivings, 
and apprehensions, this step was at length 
agreed on; and Sir Evelyn, whose anxiety 
equalled that of the Mortimers themselves, 
having paid a visit to the miniature castle, 
and ascertained that all was comfortably and 
even commodiously arranged for the recep- 
tion of its master, as well as convinced the 
servants of his identity, proceeded to explain 
to them the position of Blanche; upon which 
the worthy old German housekeeper at once 
agreed to receive the party : and, with a light 
heart, the young baronet a few hours subse- 
quently escorted his betrothed and her family 
to the quaint little fortress. 

Nothing could be more beautiful than its 
position : on the opposite hank of the stream, 
and almost within an arrow's flight, rose ano- 
ther castle, less elevated than that of the 
baron, but seated on a richly-timbered accli- 
vity; while, near the centre of the glorious 
river, lay one of those sweet islands which 
so often turn aside its current, and glitter 
under the sunshine like vegetable emeralds. 

For the first time since quitting England, 
Matilda Mortimer occasionally, even loved as 
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she was, felt her time hang heavy in the shoot- 
ing-tower. The devoted worshipper of fashion, 
all her accomplishments were such only as 
are calculated to tell in society : she played 
the harp like St. Cecilia, and danced like 
Taglioni; but there were neither musical in- 
struments nor polka parties in the isolated 
tower. Blanche, in the mean time, passed 
hours together with her sketch-book in her 
hand ; while, with affectionate and gentle care, 
Sir Evelyn prepared her pencils, selected for 
her artistic points of view, and translated 
the local legends which tended to illustrate 
her drawings. The tranquil and uncomplain- 
ing girl repaid him for all his attention by one 
of her sweet, melancholy smiles; and the 
baronet soon began to watch for them, and to 
appreciate their beauty. 

It is true that the proud and glowing loveli- 
ness of Matilda threw into shade the softer at- 
tractions of Blanche, and that one word or one 
gesture from his betrothed served to summon 
Sir Evelyn to the more legitimate shrine of his 
homage; but, ere long, such words and gestures 
were rarely uttered or exhibited; and Miss 
Mortimer began, like himself, to devote a larger 
portion of her time to her fading sister, who, 
although she still persisted in her earnest as- 
surances that she never remembered to have 
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been in better health, and even exhibited the 
greatest reluctance to a removal from their 
present solitude, visibly faded from day to 
day; while a deep hectic which began to burn 
upon her cheek, and a bright light that had 
succeeded to the dimness by which her large 
blue eyes had so long been veiled, soon con- 
vinced those about her, who had at first suf- 
fered themselves to be misled by these insidious 
symptoms, that the danger was even more im- 
minent than they had hitherto apprehended. 

Once more, therefore, the terrified parents 
resolved on hurrying home to England, and 
sought to delude each other by expatiating 
upon the certain benefit to be derived from 
native air and able medical attendance; nor 
could even the tears of the languid girl, whose 
increasing weakness rendered her more than 
ever averse to the exertion consequent upon 
a homeward journey, induce them to yield 
to her entreaties ; which were, moreover, skil- 
fully terminated by a remark from her anxious 
mother on the impropriety of their remaining 
longer in the home of a stranger who might 
now, at any moment, arrive and instill himself 
under the same roof. 

This argument at once silenced the pure 
and proud invalid; and preparations were ac- 
cordingly commenced for their removal, when 



Digitize by Google 



MATILDA MORTIMER. 93 

one morning Matilda descended to breakfast 
calm and smiling as her wont, but with a 
cheek as pale as that of her sister; and the 
meal was no sooner concluded than she re- 
minded Sir Evelyn of his promise to show her 
the Knight's Cave, the tradition of which he 
had some time before related. She had 
hitherto deferred this excursion in consequence 
of the weak health of her sister, which would 
not permit her to incur the fatigue necessary 
to such an undertaking; but, on this parti- 
cular morning, she expressed the greatest 
anxiety to visit it at once, lest she should 
leave the country without having gratified 
her curiosity on the subject of the legend. 

With the sanction of her parents, whose 
minds were almost entirely absorbed by the 
increasing danger of their fading Blanche, she 
therefore set forth to climb, with the assistance 
of her lover, the precipitous rock midway of 
which the storied cave was situated; but she 
did so with less than her wonted energy, and 
she more than once looked back to kiss her 
hand to the patient invalid, who leant from 
a window of the tower to watch their depar- 
ture. 

At length, however, an abrupt turn in the 
sinuous road along which they proceeded shut 
out all view of that face of the building; and 
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Matilda had no sooner ascertained that such 
was the case, than she pointed towards a re- 
tired spot near the river's edge, where the 
overhanging trees flung their shadows across 
a grassy glen whose quiet beauty at once 
attracted her attention, and suggested to her 
companion that they should seat themselves 
there for a time, while she confided to him a 
secret in which the happiness of her whole 
family was involved. 

Startled by the extreme gravity of her voice 
and manner, the baronet at once acceded to 
her wish; and they accordingly established 
themselves beneath a group of birches, with 
the bright river flowing at their feet. But, 
even when this little arrangement had been 
completed, Miss Mortimer continued silent; 
and it was visible to Sir Evelyn that she was 
making a strong effort to overcome some very 
painful emotion. 

" Speak, Matilda " — he at length exclaimed 
in considerable alarm. " What is the mean* 
ing of this strange emotion — of these tears — 
which, though you do not suffer them to fall, 
are, nevertheless, moistening your bright eyes? 
of this convulsive shivering which makes your 
hand quiver in my grasp ? What is the fright- 
ful secret that you are about to reveal to me?" 

" Forgive me, Evelyn ;" said Miss Mortimer, 
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thus energetically entreated ; " forgive me for 
my selfishness ; for, believe me when I assure 
you that I have a happy eonviction that what I 
amabout to confide to your honour will affect no 
one so deeply as myself. Were it otherwise, 
I feel that I should never have courage to 
venture upon such a step, involving as it does 
not only my own happiness, but that of one 
far more worthy. Evelyn, dear Evelyn, pro- 
mise me only that, should I lay before you 
nothing which your own conscience does not 
corroborate, you will not wrong either your- 
self or me by any idle disclaimers. Will you 
pledge yourself to this?" 

" Assuredly, Matilda. But in the name of 
mercy *' 

" I thank you, Evelyn ;" broke in the agi- 
tated girl abruptly ; " for I know that you will 
redeem your word: and now listen to me 
without interruption, lest I should weakly fail 
in my appointed task, for it is a holy one, and 
must be at once accomplished. At once — do 
you heed me? There is no time for delay or 
hesitation ; and yet, did I not know you to be 
the soul of truth and honour, I durst not fulfil 
it." 

"Matilda, you alarm me! Once more I 



" You shall know all ; for I can trust you ;" 

Digitize by Google 



96 FLIES VS AMBER. 

resumed Miss Mortimer; " and perhaps, Eve- 
lyn" — and as she raised her eyes to his, a 
large tear fell upon the hand in which her 
own was clasped — " perhaps it may be my 
happy fate to render your life far more blessed 
than I had ever hoped to do: I have watched 
you closely, Evelyn, for three long weeks: 
scarcely one of your looks or words has 
escaped me. You have deceived yourself — 
circumstances have deceived you — Evelyn, 
you love Blanche " 

" Matilda ! " exclaimed Theobald, as he 
sprang to his feet; "What am I to under- 
stand? Have you so soon wearied of my 
affection?" 

For all answer the beautiful girl once more 
raised her eyes to his, as she motioned him to 
resume his place beside her; but there was 
something in the look by which her gesture 
had been accompanied, that he could not 
brave; and, obeying her bidding, he flung 
himself again upon the earth, and buried his 
burning, face in his spread hands. 

" You are hurt and irritated, Evelyn;" said 
the low, trembling voice of the heart-stricken 
Matilda; " but you are too just, too generous, 
long to retain so mistaken a feeling against 
one who — who — " sobs choked her utterance. 

" Who casts me off — who has played with 
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my love as with a worthless bauble, to be flung 
aside when it has lost the gloss of novelty 
— who dishonours alike herself and me by 
such heartless coquetry ! " gasped out the 
baronet. 

"Remember your promise, Sir Evelyn;" 
said Miss Mortimer in a calm voice which 
was belied by her quivering lip and pallid 
cheek : " only tell me, as a true and honour- 
able man, that I have not read your heart, 
and my secret shall perish with me : But, oh ! 
Evelyn, dear Evelyn, do not deceive either 
yourself or me — have courage to be just to 
both of us ; and tell me, as you hope for trust 
and sympathy; for a worthy life, and for a 
peaceful death -"bed — do you not love my 
sister?' 

" Dearly, devotedly. Am not I to be her 
brother?" 

Matilda shook her head sadly, and for a 
moment remained silent. The struggle was 
a bitter one; for she felt that she was immo- 
lating her own happiness. After a time, how* 
ever, she again rallied; and laying her hand 
upon that of her companion, she said reso- 
lutely — " You equivocate, but you do not 
convince me. A brother's affection is not 
love, as the world estimates the word. Have 
I done you more than justice in trusting to 

vol. in. F 
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your good faith? Will you, indeed, refuse 
me a specific answer?" 

" Matilda, why do you thus torture us both ? 
If you have wearied of me, be frank on your 
side, and I will intrude my passion on you no 
longer." 

" You are generous, Evelyn, but you are 
not just; yet, even so, I will confide in you, 
for I know you to be worthy of all trust. 
Blanche is dying " 

Theobald uttered a low groan, and a con- 
vulsive spasm passed over his frame. 

" So young — so beautiful" — continued the 
heroic woman at his side ; " beloved and 
loving — carrying her secret with her to the 
grave, and smiling upon a happiness by which 
her own peace is wrecked. Well may you 
start, Evelyn — but is it not a glory to have 
won the love of one so good and pure?" 

" And who? — who ?" — faltered out her com- 
panion. 

"Listen;" said Miss Mortimer emphatically. 
" I have already told you that my suspicions 
were aroused, not only in your own case, 
Evelyn, but also in that of Blanche. How 
could it be otherwise? Just launched into a 
world where she could see nothing to compete 
with — but no, no ; it was not that which I was 
about to say — where she saw you almost 
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daily — was it not simple that you should win 
her pure and guileless heart? And you — 
nay, do not interrupt me, I must tell you all 
— You are incredulous: but I swear to you, 
by my fair fame, that it is so. Last night I 
leant over her as she was sleeping — only last 
night — and the secret which she bad kept so 
strictly — the secret which was sapping her 
existence — escaped her as she slept Evelyn, 
she loves you!" 

An agonized sob escaped from the lips of 
the young man. 

" And you, Evelyn— you, who have had so 
many opportunities of estimating her gentle- 
ness, her virtues, her pure and angelic beauty 
— you, for whose sake she is sinking into 
an early and silent grave — does not your 
heart yearn to save so fair a victim? Am 
I wrong when I tell you that there exists 
no other being in this world for whom you 
would shed such bitter tears? Have I de- 
clared more than the truth in asserting that 
for weeks past she has been the object of a 
deeper passion than myself? You saw me, 
Evelyn, surrounded by the glare and glitter 
of fashionable folly, the idol of the day, con- 
scious of my power, and proud of the effect 
which I produced. Every circumstance was 
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in my favour — the prestige of popularity — : 
the " 

" Matilda, spare me — spare me !" 

"I would — I will, my — brother!" mur- 
mured the trembling girl; "Shall it not be 
so, Evelyn? You have seen her in the bosom 
of her family, struggling to conceal her suf- 
ferings lest she should distress those who 
were dearest to her. Evelyn, / have loved 
you fondly, but she has loved you even unto 
death." 

" Matilda, I dare not look upon you. I am 
a craven and a coward. Spurn me, and let 
me go." 

Nay;" said Miss Mortimer, with a smile 
more agonizing than the most impassioned 
tears ; " why should you thus condemn your- 
self? Think only, if you are frank and gene- 
rous, what a blessing you may diffuse about 
you- Think of my gray-haired mther, made 
wretched through his fears for his soul's dar- 
ling-^-think of my loving mother, whose heart 
weeps tears of blood over her dying child — 
think of me, Evelyn — of me, soon to be sister- 
less, if you do not hasten to avert this evil 
from us all !" 

" It is because I think of you, heroic and 
admirable woman, that I dare not listen to 
you longer." 
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" And yet, Evelyn, remember that you have 
deceived yourself — and it may be that I, too 
. — that I — do you not understand me? Per- 
haps I, too, have been deluded in believing — 
forgive me ; but I will be frank. Since I have 
seen andfelt that you loved Blanche, and sus- 
pected that on her side — shame on these weak 
and childish tears! — Enough, Evelyn, that I 
have learnt to look upon you only as a loved 
find loving brother." 

We will not further pursue this painful con- 
versation : suffice it that it was but the fore- 
runner of many similar ones ere Matilda could 
decide Sir Evelyn to abandon his cause to her 
guidance. She had wrung from him a tardy 
confession of his slowly-grown and almost un- 
conscious passion for ber sister; and her own 
strength threatened to fail should the struggle 
endure much longer. Armed, therefore, with 
the consciousness of self-sacrificing rectitude, 
she lost no time (when once she had received 
the reluctant assent of the baronet, who was 
only too keenly alive to the loss of so admi- 
rable a woman, even while his heart was bound 
up in the love of the more gentle Blanche) in 
laying the whole truth before her parents, 
affecting, meanwhile, an indifference which 
reconciled them to a change as extraordi- 
nary as it was inexplicable ; and upon which 
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Mr. Mortimer was about to comment most 
severely, when Matilda reminded him that she 
possessed the secret of her sister, and that his 
faded child would yet be saved. 

And she was saved; and only marvelled, 
amid her happiness, how Matilda could lightly 
cast away a love like that of Evelyn Theobald 
— a love which to her was light, and life, and 
health. She did not guess, when her anxious 
suitor lured her forth into the sunshine upon the 
hank of the fair Rhine, during the last days 
of their sojourn in the little fortress, how 
eagerly the dark eyes of Matilda followed 
them, as, supported by the deep setting of the 
lofty window, one hand buried among the 
luxurious masses of her dark hair, and the 
rigid fingers of the other clasping a flower 
which he had given in her days of hope and 
happiness, she saw them slowly pursue their 
solitary path; his arm upholding her still 
faltering steps ; his eyes riveted upon her fair 
and lovely face; and his voice murmuring in 
her ear the words of passion. 

How should she guess it? Those watchful 
eyes never shed a tear, for tears would have 
betrayed the extent of her loving sacrifice; 
and Matilda Mortimer was true to her noble 
nature to the last. To deceive her loving 
parents to their own peace, she affected as 
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much coquetry in her dress, and as much fas- 
tidiousness in her tastes as ever; but — Ma- 
tilda Mortimer, at twenty-nine, still beautiful, 
still admired, and still sought by many, went 
to her grave unmarried. 
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THE TWO GRAVES. 

I shall not mention the real name of the 
village in which, about four years ago, I halted 
while on a tour, attracted by the exquisite 
beauty and quiet of the place. I had become 
wearied of being cheated by innkeepers and 
vetturini in Italy ; of riding behind cart-horses, 
harnessed with ropes and plough-collars, in 
France; of paying for fine views from an hotel 
, window in Switzerland ; of drinking mint-julep 
and dog's-tail in the United States ; of smoking 
seven-league chibouques and giving backshish 
in Turkey ; of being frozen, both in soul and 
body, in Russia ; and of losing my heart three 
times a-day in Vienna, only to find it again 
when I saw my goddesses before they had 
made their toilette on the morrow. 

I was wearied, in short, of playing the Grand 
Seigneur; of being pestered by a courier, en- 
gaged to speak seven languages, who never 
could get at the one which was wanted until 
we had left the country where it was spoken; 
by a valet, who acted by my gloves and neck- 
cloths as his companion did by the "living 



Digitize by Google 



THE TWO GRATES. 105 

languages," lucus a non htoendo; of a carriage, 
which always broke down either in the heart 
of a forest or on the crest of a mountain; of 
beggars, clamorous everywhere for golden 
alms from that Fortunatus of the nineteenth 
century, a Milord Anglais ; and of all the other 
myriad "ills that (pride) is heir to." 

I had gone over a vast extent of country, 
and no small number of leagues of sea ; I had 
visited a score of capitals (of course I include 
those of every calibre, that of the Grand Duchy 
of Modena inclusive;) I had eaten saurcraut or 
olives, fried frogs or pillauf, maccaroni or fri- 
casseed snails, at one or other of them ; I had 
spent more money than was necessary, as well 
as more than I could quite afford ; and finally 
I was sitting over my " wine and walnuts" at 
Long's, when a fit of philosophy suddenly grew 
upon me. 

My banker's book lay beside my hand ; I had 
just steamed home from the Nile, and had been 
informing myself of the real state of affairs in 
the link between me and Messrs. — of Fleet 
Street. It is to be presumed that my acquired 
wisdom was not altogether so palatable as that 
of the fine old poet, by whom we are told that 

" Savonrie knowledge giveth zeste to life ;" 

for I found myself, half unconsciously, tracing 
on the cover thereof the well-worn school quo* 

f5 
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tation of Quos Deus vuli perdere, prius dementat; 
and, sooth to say, in financial affairs I had lat- 
terly been demented enough. What was to 
be done? In town I neither could nor would 
stay, for I saw that I should be obliged to put 

down but, pshaw ! what does the reader 

care about my pecuniary experiences? Enough 
that while perfectly bewildered as to what I 
should do with myself, having already done 
every thing every where, I suddenly remem- 
bered that I had never seen one tenth part of 
England, small as it is, though I had sailed or 
scampered over quite as great a proportion of 
the whole habitable globe. 

I recovered my spirits at once — Here was 
novelty with a- vengeance! Not only new 
scenes, new faces, new feelings, and new im- 
pressions, but also the novelty of acting for 
myself, ontninning my age, perhaps founding 
a new school, leaving others to contend for 
the dust that I had already shaken from my 
shoes; and being the first to explore the mys- 
terious recesses, and to dive into the hidden 
secrets, of my own land. 

The Utile which I as yet knew about it I had 
gathered from the published travels of French- 
men, Germans, and Italians, who had taken the 
trouble to come and look at all these matters, 
about which we never condescend to trouble 
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ourselves ; and I confess to having, by this 
method, acquired rather a confused idea of both 
persons and places, owing to the peculiarly 
erratic system of nominal orthography adopted 
by all our European brethren, when they dis- 
course on the individuality and merits of le 
perjide Albion. 

I boldly determined, moreover, to do nothing 
by halves, but to wander about " my own, my 
native land" on foot, with a stout stick for my 
weapon, and a knapsack for my equipage. I 
had hurried away from Egypt to be in time 
for the London season, and I had succeeded. 
Feas were two guineas a pint, and white satin 
slippers at a premium; Jullien had reduced 
his bouquets to two pounds ten, and everything 
looked promising. 

I had a sore struggle with myself. In order 
to sustain my impulsive heroism I ought to 
start at once, while, in order to indulge my 
vanity, it was necessary to defer my departure. 
Who, in the name of Confucius 1 could recon- 
cile such jarring elements? It was too much 
for my moral strength; so, being an English- 
man, I decided the point in the essentially 
national way so popular among us — I drew a 
crown-piece from my pocket, betted on tails, 
lost my bet, and forthwith sprang from my 
chair to go in search of a knapsack. 
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My preparations were soon completed, and 
my only companion was a sharp white terrier, 
who had travelled with me for the last fire 
years, and whose society had become almost 
as essential as that of my own thoughts. 

I had been a pilgrim, and a happy and as- 
tonished one, for about three months, when I 
arrived in the secluded little hamlet with which 
I commenced my narrative. I was possessed 
of good health, stout limbs, and a clear con- 
science ; for not only I had never written a 
book, in a moment of weak acquiescence to 
" the wishes of a large circle of friends :" but 
I had not even kept a journal. 

Had I been subject to attacks of the caco- 
ethes scribendii I should, however, have suc- 
cumbed during those three months for the 
first time in my life. I had seen and learnt so 
much ; I had been where railroads were not 
yet projected, and where Almack's had not 
been heard of; I had gossiped with sturdy 
hinds who took their hats off when I addressed 
them ; and with women who plied the distaff 
or the lace-bobbins while they were talking, 
and who talked well, if old Sam Johnson was 
correct in saying that condensation was the 
perfection of language ; I had seen young girls 
blush and look shamefaced when I told them 
that they were pretty ; and young men obey 
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the bidding of their parents without either 
repugnance or contempt. In short, I had for 
the first time come into contact with pure, 
fresh, unadulterated human nature, as unlike 
the caricature of it to which I had been hi- 
therto accustomed, and of which I had been 
the dupe, as the picturesque lakes and leafy 
groves amid whose free and wholesome beau- 
ties I was then wandering were to the police- 
guarded waters and gasping verdure of Hyde 
Park. 

The village was really beautiful. Seated in 
a basin, and environed by hills, whose bosoms 
swelled in the sunshine like the waves of the 
Atlantic, only greener and more inviting, the 
houses surrounded a small common, dotted 
here and there with fine old thorns, whose 
twisted trunks gave token of their antiquity. 
I am quite sure that not an urchin in the 
hamlet would have been renegade enough to 
wrench a bough from any one of them ; the 
very donkeys who were grazing in their 
neighbourhood passed them by without an 
onslaught; and they were invaded only by the 
small birds, who built their nests among the 
boughs as boldly as though they were con- 
scious of the impunity of the shelter they had 
selected. Whiter sheep or sleeker cows were 
never looked upon than those which browsed 
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on that village common; while even Mr. 

himself would have been safe had he read his 
last new "comedy" to the geese there, for 
they were too well-bred to hiss, even upon the 
greatest provocation. 

The cottages were charming by their clean- 
liness; each gleaming out in its whiteness 
from amid a group of fruit-trees, full of lus- 
cious promise, and surrounded by a neatly 
fenced-in garden, gay with cabbage-roses, 
gillyflowers, marigolds, and sunflowers. Most 
of them had projecting porches with a wooden 
seat on either side, where the good man 
smoked his evening pipe, and the quick- 
handed matron plied her busy needle. 

The house of the curate was quite in keep- 
ing with the pretensions of the hamlet, and, 
doubtlessly, of his means also; in his little 
garden, as in those of his modest parishioners, 
bulky cabbages kept company with tufts of 
white lilies, and scarlet-runners flaunted their 
gaudy blossoms in the very faces of turk's-caps 
and campanulas. But this very incongruity 
was not without its charm ; and the box-bor- 
ders were so trimly cut, the pebbled path up to 
the house so carefully swept, and the calico 
curtain, which occasionally escaped through 
the open casement and fluttered joyfully in 
the breeze like an Eton boy out of bounds, so 
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curiously white, that you might have sworn 
there were happy and contented hearts within. 

Then there was a road-side house of enter- 
tainment — not an inn, nor even a tavern, and 
still less a beer-shop, for the most determined 
sot could assuredly never have made up his 
mind "to be drunk on the premises" at that 
particular " Queen's Head." I stood for five 
minutes to look at this pretty "public;" it was 
half-cottage and half-farm, with new milk, eggs, 
and fresh butter folded in clean linen for sale 
in one window, and a showy half-curtain of 
scarlet moreen drawn across the other. It had 
no garden: the descent to the road, which 
might have been so appropriated, being occu- 
pied by benches and narrow tables of wood, 
painted the same colour as the curtain; and 
affording, also, an admirable match for the 
floor of vivid red brick which was visible 
through the hospitably opened door. Noise 
there was none, unless the cackle of the fowls 
which were walking a polonaise through the 
intricacies of the chairs and tables may be so 
called, or the low, untutored, but still melo- 
dious voice of a woman soothing her child to 
sleep within the house may be libelled by such 
a name. 

The sign was, however, the glory of the 
establishment. It had evidently been copied 
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by some village Reynolds from those quaint 
little "curiosities of literature," the postage- 
statnps. And what a head it was ! The Lady 
of the Isles, whom it was intended to portray, 
would have looked at it more than once, and 
found food for mirth in the contemplation; for 
Bhe may well afford to make merry over the 
soi-disant transcripts of her noble and queen- 
like head, caricature it as they will. Her tiara 
was gorgeous, and its colouring must have 
cost the rustic artist an immense expenditure 
of intellect; while her richly gathered-up hair 
may well have excited a sigh of envy in every 
thrifty housewife who passed along that quiet 
road on her way to purchase new hanks of 
flax for her spinning-wheel. Nevertheless, it 
was evident that the painter was proud of his 
work, and did not understand raillery, for un- 
derneath this specimen of art he had inscribed 
in a text quite worthy of its position, 
ThE QUEEN'S HeAD. 

In this house I took up my abode ; and 
during the three days that I remained there I 
had no reason to find fault with my quarters. 
My host was a fine specimen of the open- 
hearted, sturdy English yeoman; my hostess 
a bright-eyed buxom young mother, radiant 
in all the glory of her firstborn. Affairs were 
slack at the drinking-tables, but better in the 
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farmyard; and more tempting pork, plumper 
chickens, or fresher vegetables, never satisfied 
the rapacious appetite of a pedestrian tourist. 

When I had made a hearty meal, I wandered 
to the little churchyard. The church itself was 
almost entirely overgrown with ivy, and its 
low square tower was even overtopped by the 
vigorous parasite by which it was embraced. 
As I had been ciceronised over every foreign 
country that I had visited, and was now re- 
solved to follow a totally different course, I 
asked no questions, and trusted to my own 
talent for exploration to discover all the lions 
into whose dens I might penetrate. I did not, 
consequently, seek for the key of the church 
and a catalogue of the monuments, a demand 
which, in this instance, I should, moreover, 
have considered as somewhat more than su- 
pererogatory; but with Snap at my heels, I 
turned towards the spot where the modest 
temple stood in a shady nook between two of 
Hie hills which framed-in the hamlet 

As I approached I was struck by the extreme 
beauty and antiquity of half-a-dozen stately 
yews, which kept their funereal watch over the 
narrow space where 

" The rude fore&then of the hamlet sleep;" 

they were, in truth, magnificent, and as soon 
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as I had passed the little wicket, I was no less 
attracted by the extreme order and neatness 
of the whole enclosure. Somewhat to my 
surprise, for I had discovered no habitation in 
the village which could lead me to expect it, 
I saw upon my right hand, in the full blaze 
of the southern sun, a raised tomb of stone, 
surrounded by an iron railing, and evidently 
covering a vault. 

I was about to turn my steps that way, 
when, chancing to glance in the opposite di- 
rection, my eye fell upon a grave made imme- 
diately under the north wall, and crushed into 
the extreme angle of the corner, as though he 
who dug it had grudgingly yielded the space 
which it must necessarily occupy ; while near 
it, as if to contradict this soul-chilling suspi- 
cion, two white rose-trees had been planted, 
one at the head and the other at the foot of 
the nameless mound; and they were both in 
bloom, but not kindly: the aspect was un- 
propitious, and the soil evidently ungeniaL 
and thus the stems were too fragile even to 
support the dwarfed and languid blossoms 
which they had borne, and which hung their 
heads, and suffered their sickly petals to be 
scattered by the light breeze that should only 
have extracted their perfume. 

I advanced slowly and reverently towards 
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that isolated grave, and I stood long beside it 
It was, as I felt at once, that of an outcast; 
but assuredly not of one who had been totally 
unloved. There had, perchance, been error, 
even sin, hidden beneath that grassy tumulus, 
but human affection had as clearly outlived 
the fault; and those white blossoms were, like 
the wings of the dove of Noah, the harbingers 
of a brighter hope. I had a strange desire to 
learn the history of the silent heart now 
mouldering into dust beneath my feet, but 
there was not a letter, not a clue to guide me 
to such knowledge; and at last I turned away 
and walked across the churchyard to the tall 
square tomb. There I read that beneath that 
stone lay the bodies of I know not how many 
esquires and dames of the name of Darcourt, 
and they were all of old date save one ; that 
of Richard Darcourt, Esq., who died in August, 
1812, and in whose person the family became 
extinct. 

Who was Richard Darcourt, Esq.? And 
how came he and his ancestors to be buried 
here, in this secluded spot of earth, where 
their proud monument was out of keeping with 
everything about it? There were scarcely 
half-a-dozen headstones throughout the whole 
extent of the churchyard ; one of these identi- 
fied the remains of a former curate, who died 
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at the patriarchal age of eighty-nine; another 
recorded the death of a fair girl, just advancing 
into womanhood : the last, as the inscription 
said — and how mournful was the reflection ! — ■ 
the last surviving child of that same widowed 
old man. She had gone before him, and he 
had borne up for five long months after bis 
bereavement, before he "fell asleep" in his 
turn. 

I was still meditating upon this melancholy 
record when I heard, at no great distance, a 
dull, measured, monotonous sound, which I 
could not mistake. I was not alone in the 
death-garden. It was the opening of a grave, 
and the work was going forward behind the 
church, where I had not yet penetrated. 

I turned in that direction, and found that 
I had not deceived myself; a half-dug grave 
was before me, and in the pit stood an old man, 
so old that it was clear some one must soon 
render the same Christian service to himself. 
He had thrown off his coat, which lay upon 
the grass, bis head was bare, and his long hair, 
which glittered in the light like silver, fell over 
bis shoulders. 

I watched him as he worked. His sunburnt 
and muscular hands grasped the spade with a 
strength which seemed incompatible with his 
years; and he pursued his task steadily, and 
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with a precision evidently the result of long 
habit. After a time he raised his head, and 
seeing me observing him, lifted his hand as if 
to withdraw his cap, which being already 
thrown aside, he was compelled to substitute 
a grasp of some of the white hair which had 
elicited my admiration. 

" You have a hard task there, my friend;" 
I said, as I advanced to the edge of the 
grave. 

" Not so hard as you think, belike, sir;" was 
the quiet reply; "the soil's kindly, and I've 
been at it all my life." 

" And that life has been a long one;" I re- 
joined; "you must have stretched many to 
rest in their last home since you dug your first 
grave." 

"You are right, sir;" said the old man, 
ceasing from his labour, and leaning lightly 
upon his spade, more as it seemed from habit 
than from necessity ; " old and young, rich 
and poor, happy and heart-broken; some who 
were loth to die, and some who were thankful 
to be beyond further trial. There's no stranger 
book, sir, than a churchyard. Take every 
one of these graves, and if you could read 
what's written on the hearts that are rotting 
in them, you'd know more of life, mayhap, 
than you'll ever learn from the living." 
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" I am sure of it;" I answered, astonished 
both at the words and manner of the old 
sexton ; " and as you must know all this, per- 
haps you will be kind enough to answer me a 
question !" 

" You needn't ask it, sir — you needn't ask 
it;" was the somewhat impatient reply. " You 
want to know the history of Squire Darcourt, 
who lies yonder in the big tomb. He is on 
the south side, you see — matter of course, sir, 
matter of course — the gentlefolks have had 
the sunshine all their lives, and they claim it 
after they're dead. They couldn't He quiet 
yonder in the shade, where the soil's damp 
and the sky dark — no, no, they couldn't lie 
quiet there." 

And he resumed his task with a vigour 
which had in it more of bitterness than zeal. 

" You mistake me, my good friend ;" I said 
soothingly ; " I care nothing for either that 
formal tomb or its tenant; my interest leans 
to the very spot of gloom which you have 
just denounced. I want to learn the history 
of a solitary grave planted with rose-trees. I 
would pledge five years of my life that it con- 
tains the most fertile page in that book of 
which you just now spoke." 

The old man raised his head, and looked at 
me steadily. 
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" You are a stranger, sir ;" he said, in a sub- 
dued and altered tone, utterly opposed to his 
late irritation ; " and the tale is a long one, and 
a sad one; and I mightn't tell it altogether 
after a fashion to please your ears, for you 
are a gentleman — I have seen enough of 'em 
to know one at first sight; and, perhaps, you 
may be, too, like the squire yonder was for a 
time, a parliament-man. But I hope not, sir — 
I hope not; for if they're all alike they'll have 
a deal to answer for in the next world, though 
their tombs may be of stone and iron in this, 
while the poor must be content with grass 
and osiers." 

I cannot tell why, but I would not have 
admitted the fact at that moment for all the 
condensed wisdom of St. Stephen's. 

" Do me more justice;" I said; " and tell 
the tale in your own way ; I should not like 
it so well in any other. And, first, who lies 
yonder in that narrow grave?" 

" My only sister;" answered the sexton, 
without raising his eyes. 

I began to regret my curiosity. I had 
evidently given the old man a pang; and I 
could devise no better method of at once 
terminating the conversation than by say- 
ing,— 

" Pray forgive me: I was misled by the 
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freshness of the grave, and thought that it had 
been that of a young person." 

" And so it is, sir — young, and beautiful, 
and — loving, with a smile or a tear for every 
one, friends and foes alike. And the grave is 
fresh, sir — the grave is fresh, as you say — and 
it would be hard if it weren't : as if old John 
Saunders, who has spent his life in throwing 
up the soil for every one that would pay him 
for his labour, couldn't keep one little mound 
clean and tidy, out of love for the poor thing 
that lies under it!" 

I bent my head affirmatively, but did not 
utter a word; the old man's mood was evi- 
dently softening. 

" But it wasn't always as it is now, shame 
be with me who am obliged to own it! If 
you had come here three-and-thirty years ago, 
sir, you'd have seen that damp corner smo- 
thered in nettles, that grew tall and strong, 
as if they tried to hide the grave that had 
been dug there. And it did my heart good to 
see 'em, and I would have watered and weeded 
'em, had they needed it, to make 'em taller 
and stronger still. But I learnt to feel better 
and softer afterwards;" pursued the sexton in 
a lower voice, as he raised his eyes reverently 
to heaven; " and I began to understand that 
I had grudged her enough; and that, surely, I 
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might let her lie like a Christian in the cold 
corner where I had thrust her away, without 
making her grave a marvel to the village. 
Ah, sir! I might' have laid her down here, 
under one of these yew-trees, and cut her 
name, and her age, and the day she died upon 
the trunk, for our parson was too good a man 
to have hindered me. He thought that I had 
suffered enough ; but I hadn't, sir, I hadn't — I 
hadn't got my pride under, and my grief was 
choked with it. I had more to learn yet : so 
I refused to dig her a grave, as I should have 
done, where she might have laid among the 
friends of her youth, and the old people that 
she had seen seated about her father's hearth; 
and I put her there, as if even after death 
she was to be a mark and a stare." 

" What was her name?" I asked almost 
in a whisper; for I began to suspect that I 
could read her history. 

" Amy, sir — Amy Saunders : and that's a 
name that hasn't passed my lips for many a 
long year. And Amy Saunders — it seems to 
do my heart good any how to name it now !— 
Amy Saunders was only another way of talk- 
ing of the prettiest and the merriest-r-ay, sir, 
and for all that's come and gone — the mo- 
destest girl in Thornhollow, till the trial came ; 
and then it was who could say first, that they 

vol. ni. G 



Digitize by Google 



122 FLIES IN AMBER. 

had seen how 'twould be months before; and 
that people was always pulled down that set 
themselves up for properer and better than 
their neighbours ; and that if John Saunders 
hadn't been a fool, he'd have seen that he 
might just as well have sent his sister to 
London to live, as up to the great house." 
" The great house?" I repeated interro- 



" What! yon haven't seen it yet, sir?" said 
the old man. " It lies beyont, at the hack of 
the hill yonder, and they do say that it's a 
wonderful bit of building, for it's stood I don't 
know how many centuries; and I can remem- 
ber it a grand place in my time, with gardens, 
and groves, and terraces; and a park of deer, 
and an avenue of beeches up to the forecourt, 
that looked in the autumn like two long lines 
of gold ; and livery servants lounging about 
the hall, and music and laughing ringing out 
through the open windows, and making the 
yeoman's heart lighter as it came sweeping 
along the wind to the lone field where he was 
at work. The curse of a broken heart, wrung 
out of its shame, hadn't lightened on it then." 

" And now, my friend?" I asked, with all 
my sympathies awakened by the stern elo- 
quence of the old man. 

" Now, sir;." he answered bitterly, as he 
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they call in Chancery, and mustn't be touched; 
for the law is that it should be Left to fall into 
ruin quietly, and no mischief done. So there 
the big house stands, in the middle of corn 
and potato-fields, as if it had dropped down 
ready made from the skies, and had no busi- 
ness there. I suppose at the end of two more 
lives as long as mine, if it holds out, they'll say 
it's haunted, and it's sure that many a one has 
been so for less." 

" But was there no lawful heir," I inquired : 
" to save so fine a property as you describe 
from such a fate?" 

" There were two of them, sir — there were 
two of them, and that they say was the evil. 
When the squire yonder ;" and he jerked his 
head in the direction of the vault of the Dar- 
courts ; " went mad and died, his sister was 
left, and she had married some great lord 
from foreign parts, who took her away to 
where he came from ; I don't rightly remem- 
ber now where it was, to France, or to the 
Amerikys, or somewhere about there ; and as 
she wasn't here to take care of herself, up 
starts a cousin that she had never seen or 
heard of, from t'other side of England, a long 
way off, and says as he is heir-at-law; so 
poor Miss Emily is advised to ' throw it into 
Chancery,' as they call it, which means that 
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nobody is to have it, for the good of them 
both, and there it is." 

" It was a melancholy death for the last of 
an old family ;" I observed. 

" You would have said so, sir, if you had 
seen and heard it as I did. I didn't envy him 
his down bed and his satin curtains that night, 
for I had seen my father and mother die in 
bur little cottage, in a room with a brick floor 
and whitewashed walls, — the same room that 
I and she were born in, and where I hope to 
die myself — there were tears and sighs there, 
sir, I own, and many of them, but neither 
howls, nor screams, nor terror. I never knew 
before how little money or luxury could help 
at such a time, but I learnt it then." 

" Was there insanity in the family?" 

"No, sir, never before. The squire and 
madam lived to a good old age in peace and 
charity with all men, and for the last ten 
years they never stirred from the Hall, which 
folks said was all the worse for their son ; for 
London seems to be but a queer place for 
young men, when they've no one to look after - 
'em. They thought he spent a mint o' money 
— they owned that; hut when he paid some 
thousands o' pounds to get to be a Parliament- 
man, that seemed to set all right at the Hall; 
and madam used to look so very eager-like 
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at the parson on a Sunday when he prayed 
for the ' high court,' a-thinking, as she was, 
of the young squire ; and ail the village was 
so glad to do her pleasure, that the ' amen' to 
that prayer was always the loudest; but it 
wouldn't all do, for it wasn't likely that a gay 
young blade that couldn't rule himself could 
be a better hand at ruling the nation." 

11 Did he succeed in m aking any figure?" I 
asked with a smile. 

"I should think he did, sir;" replied the 
sexton, with all the gravity of a profound con- 
viction which he was too modest to put into 
words ; " for before long he got turned adrift 
again, and he never could get in after that. 
He said when he came down home that they 
was all alike, for that there was a ' dissolution ;' 
but you know, sir, ignorant as we are about 
here, we couldn't quite believe that; for it 
wasn't likely or natural that they should all 
die off at once ; so we just took it for what it was 
good for, and saw clear enough that the King 
and the Parliament had had enough of him." 

" And was he unpopular at that time?" 

" Not a bit, sir; for though he was wild, and 
proud, and passionate, he had a warm heart 
and a ready hand; and, above all, a way with 
him that won strangely upon the women. 
He ought never to have come to such a place 
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as this : he was too clever for us, sir, in the 
London ways. But all was joy up at the Hall. 
Master Richard was so handsome, and the 
friends that he brought down with him to fish 
and shoot were so fashionable and elegant, 
that poor Miss Emily was delighted; and that's 
the way that she came to marry her outlandish 
husband, poor dear young lady ! Do you 
know, sir, I've often wondered;" pursued the 
sexton, leaning his chin upon the clasped 
hands that rested on the handle of his spade; 
" I've very often wondered if that wasn't a sin 
that marrying of foreigners ; for as they are 
all the natural-born enemies of Old England, 
it seems to me that it never could be intended 
that English women should come together 
with husbands from beyond seas." 

" Why you forget, my good friend, that our 
fair and gracious sovereign gave her royal 
hand to a German prince." 

" That's the very thing that makes me 
doubt, sir, for I felt quite sure of it before, but 
when I heard of that, I was staggered; and 
now I'm glad to know that I was wrong, for I 
loved Miss Emily like a child of my own. 
Though still I shall think, as long as I live, 
that our young ladies could find better, and 
fonder, and handsomer husbands at home than 
ever they'll do across the water." 
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" You and I, at least, are bound to believe 
so, Master Saunders." 

" You are, sir, — you are ;" retorted the old 
man; "as for me, I never thought of a wife 
but once, and I felt it right not to marry 
her; I had another duty to perform, sir, that I 
couldn't ask her to share, though she'd have 
done it, as I well know, for my sake ; and so 
from that time I made up my mind to stay as 
I was, and to live and die alone." 

"You were, then, an orphan?" 

" There were two of us, sir. My father 
went first, when he was still a fine hale man 
of fifty, from a fall he had ; and my mother 
broke her heart six months afterwards, when 
Amy was only two years old. I dug both 
their graves with my own hands, and there 
they lie, side by side, as they lived. No, not 
that way, sir;" he continued, following the di- 
rection of my glance ; " hut out away yonder. 
I put her as far from 'em as I could, for I 
thought she wasn't worthy to be near 'em ; and 
so from my own wicked pride, I've brought 
the same misfortune on myself, for I shall lie 
by her, and she won't be alone much longerj 
that's one comfort." 

"I understand her melancholy story;" I 
said, with all the pity that I felt; " your poor 
young sister was tempted, and she fell." 
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The old man nodded his head, and wiped his 
hand across his eyes. 

" And yet I oughtn't quite to say so ;" he 
pursued after a pause; "for you see, sir, 
here's the whole truth. Amy was not only 
the prettiest girl in the hamlet, but she was 
the best. On her death-bed my mother put 
her into my arms, and bade me remember that 
she would soon have no one to take care of her, 
and watch over her but me; and as I was 
almost old enough then to be her father, she 
told me that I must act as such, and keep 
her from evil ways, and make her happy; 
and I promised it all on my knees. And 
while she was a child she was seldom out 
of my sight, but played in the fields while 
I was at work, with the hedge-flowers and 
the butterflies, searching for blackberries and 
wild roses, and making my heart glad, and my 
arm strong. And when I was called here to 
dig a grave, she sat beside me on the grass, 
making necklaces of the daisies, and reminding 
me of the duties that were before me, and 
making me feel less lonely when I happened to 
look towards the place where I had laid our 



" But she couldn't always be a child, and so 
she grew up a tall girl, wanting more learning 
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than I could give her; and though the cot- 
tage was lonely enough when she was out of 
it, I sent her to the village school till she 
had learned all they could teach her; and I 
thought that was enough for one of her sta- 
tion, and was happy again to have her with me, 
singing about the house, and doing all that her 
poor mother had done before her, and, as I 
fencied, doing it even better. This wasn't to 
last, however; for she was so pretty and so 
modest that Madam Darcourt noticed her for 
a time at church, and spoke to the parson 
about her, and then had her up to the Hall, 
and talked to her. 

" I can't tell you how proud I was, sir, for I 
knew that she deserved it all; and I began to 
hope that' belike they would do something 
more for her than I could. And so they did, 
sir — and so they did; and it was all well 
meant and kindly, though they had better 
have left her in the old cottage to live with 
her brother and to work at her wheel. When 
Miss Emily saw her she took a great fancy to 
her, for they were nearly of an age ; and so it 
was settled that I should be sent for, and my 
heart was in my mouth while I was putting on 
my Sunday suit to go up in my turn; and 
when I got there, what should I see in the 
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grand old oak-room but Madam Darcourt, 
sitting in her big crimson chair by the fireside, 
watching the two girls, who were on their 
knees before a sofa, turning over a book of 
pictures, and the squire on the window-seat 
reading one of the London papers. 

"I guessed how it would be directly, for 
Amy had taken off her bonnet and shawl, and 
Miss Emily's arm was round her neck, that 
was as red as a peony; and while Amy's eyes 
were cast down upon the pictures, Miss Emily 
was whispering in her ear, and almost laughing 
in her joy. WelL sir, when I took my hat 
off at the door, the squire nodded his head, 
and madam smiled and told me to come in ; 
but I knew myself better, and stood fast. 

"It was just as I thought. First I was 
asked what relations I had about the place, 
and I said none at all but Amy ; for my father 
came from a far shire when he was a boy, to 
seek for work ; and poor people, when they're 
once parted from their uncles and cousins, 
don't know much about 'em a few years 
after: and my mother was an orphan brought 
up by her grandmother, who died many years 
before of grief that her only son had been lost 
at sea : so that we were all alone. The lady said 
that she was glad of it, and then inquired what 
friends Amy had made in the village. 
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" I told her what was the truth, that every 
soul in the village was her friend, from the 
parson downwards, but that she had no play- 
fellow but me, and had never asked for one. 
Madam looked more pleased than ever; and 
saying that she knew she could trust to my 
word, she began to tell me that Miss Emily 
was in want of a companion, both in her play 
and her learning, and that if I would consent 
to part with Amy, she should live at the Hall 
so long as she continued to be a good girl, 
and learn of Mis^ Emily's governess, and be 
treated like one of the family. 

" I thought, sir, that the floor was sliding 
away from under my feet ; and, before I could 
get my voice again, up sprang Amy, threw off 
Miss Emily's arm, let the beautiful book fall 
upon the floor, and, without even waiting to 
pick it up, rushed to my neck and began to cry 
bitterly, saying that she couldn't and wouldn't 
leave me for ever. 

" Ah, sir ! why didn't I listen to that voice 
of Nature that rung a warning in my ears ? 
But I was young and hopeful then, and was 
full of wild and ambitious dreams for the 
baby-sister that I had reared. At least, I 
never thought of myself; I couldn't afford to 
do that. The solitary cottage frightened me ; 
and the long, long days and nights that I 
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must pass without seeing Amy, or feeling her 
kisses ou my lips, or hearing her clear voice 
carolling through the narrow rooms. And so 
it was me that persuaded her, and soothed 
her, and bid her go and kiss madam's hand, 
and thank her for all her kindness. And she 
obeyed me;" pursued the poor old man, dash- 
ing away the tears which were now pouring 
down his furrowed cheeks : " she obeyed me, 
sir; for Amy had never till that day had any 
will but mine, and she couldn't hold out long 
against it. 

" And madam, who had kindly shed a tear 
herself, told me to take my little sister home, 
and to bring her back on the morrow : but I 
couldn't venture that, and so I made bold to 
tell her. Amy was at the Hall now; and, 
thankful as I was for all her goodness, I 
mightn't, belike, have courage to take her 
back if once I had her at the cottage again. 
Miss Emily, too, was ciying and clinging to 
her new friend ; and the squire looked up from 
his paper and said that I was quite right, and 
that, as the worst was now over, it had better 
not be begun again ; so the lady agreed with 
him, telling me that I needn't trouble about 
Amy's things, for that they would give her 
all she wanted at the Hall; and that I might 
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come and see her the next Sunday, and have 
my dinner there. 

" I got away at last I hardly know how, and 
found myself in the great avenue. 

" It was a Monday, sir — a Monday, in the 
afternoon — and I wasn't to see Amy till the 
next Sunday. When I remembered that, I 
felt as if some one had clutched me by the 
throat — I couldn't breathe ; and, if I had been 
a boy instead of a man, I should have thought 
that I was sobbing. So I sat down under one 
of the trees and took off my hat, that the 
wind might blow in my face, and that did me 
good; and, after a time, I began to think, and, 
somehow, from one thing to another, I got on 
till I verily believed that I had made a fortune 
for Amy. I saw her riding in her own coach ; 
and then I felt so merry that I tried to sing, 
but I couldn't do that — I might as well have 
tried to pull up one of the old beeches by the 
roots. So, when I found it wouldn't do, I 
jumped up again and walked on to the village. 

" I passed the wicket of my little garden, 
lifted the door-latch, and went into the cot- 
tage. I kept telling myself that I ought to 
be very glad; hut, somehow, when I found 
myself there alone, I felt just as I did the day 
that I came from my mother's funeral. I had 
ate nothing since breakfast, for Amy had been 
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sent for just as she put our bit of bacon in the 
pot; and when I went off in my turn I was in 
too great a hurry to follow her, to think about 
my meal. When I got home, the fire had gone 
out under the saucepan, and there was no cloth 
laid, though it was nearly supper-time ; but I 
didn't heed those things then ; I only remem- 
bered them afterwards. I threw myself into 
an old, high-backed wooden chair that had 
been my father's, and sat there, thinking of 
nothing, but quite lost, until the morning. 

"The fresh air cheered me when I went 
to my work, and I began to be angry at my 
own folly. It was hard enough, to be sure, 
to be parted from Amy, and to be left alone 
for the first time; but then it was for Amy's 
good, and I had promised to be a father to her ; 
and all the while that pride was swelling at 
my heart, I kept telling myself that I had only 
done my duty, and that I mustn't be thinking 
of my own pleasure and convenience. I never 
shed a tear, sir, through it all; perhaps I 
should have got over it better if I had, for the 
women seem to get rid of a deal of grief 
through their eyes ! But I hoarded up all my 
sorrow, and even hid it from my neighbours 
when they inquired into the truth, and told me 
that Amy's fortune was made, and that she 
would be a lady. 
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" And so Sunday came at last, and it rained 
hard, and the family didn't come to church ; 
but the rain was nothing to me, and when the 
parson had gone home, I started for the Hall. 

" I thought Amy would have ate me up ; 
but that hardly satisfied me. I shouldn't have 
known her again, for she had got lace on her 
frock, and a. sash like Miss Emily's; and 
although I was proud to see her so fine, yet, 
somehow, she didn't seem to belong to me as 
she used to do. 

"And I wasn't a minute alone with her. 
I was asked into the schoolroom, where the 
governess never left us, and called me Mister 
Saunders, and told me that I ought to pray 
for madam every night of my life, and such- 
like, as if she could feel what I did. And Amy 
smiled and cried at the same time ; and in- 
quired after her poultry, and the donkey that 
she used to gallop over the hills upon, till she 
was reminded that she must leave off thinking 
of such things, and attend to her learning; and 
then she hung her head and kissed me over 
and over again, but asked no more questions. 

" This was bad enough, but when dinner 
came, it was worse. I hadn't had time yet to 
forget that Amy was my sister; but she dined 
in the parlour with the squire and madam, 
and Miss Emily and the governess, as the rule 



Digitize by Google 



THE TWO GRAVES. 137 

was every Sunday ; and / in the servants' halL 
It wasn't for pride that I minded it, for the 
servants there were all ladies and gentlemen, 
and thought themselves very ohliging to ac- 
cept of my company; but I couldn't bear to 
be parted from Amy, nor to have her taught 
to look down upon me ; and I really believe 
that I should have carried her back again that 
night to the cottage, if she hadn't had on a 
parcel of fine clothes that didn't belong to her! 

" Next thing, sir, I was asked up once a 
fortnight, and then once a-month; but, for a 
time, Amy persisted in sitting by me at church 
on a Sunday, and reading out of the same 
book; and she used to wear her old bonnet 
and shawl that she had on when she left home, 
though I soon saw myself that they didn't 
look rational over muslin and silk frocks, for 
she had soon outgrown her own. 

" At last, one Sunday, when I was dining 
at the Hall, madam sent for me to the big 
room, and told me that she was quite satisfied 
with my behaviour, and was sorry to say any 
thing that might hurt me; but that if Amy 
was to be Miss Emily's friend, it wasn't be- 
coming that she should leave the squire's pew, 
or wear the Sunday School dress that likened 
her to the rest of the village girls. I think I 
felt that saying more than all the rest, sir, for 
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I had been glad to believe that we were equal 
there at least ; and now I found that I should be 
obliged to sit alone, and only see her a long 
way off, when I caught a glimpse of her bright 
young face between the crimson curtains of the 
great pew. But there was no help for it; and 
so I promised Madam Darcourt that I would 
forbid her to come to me. And I did it — I 
did it, sir; but I don't know how I had the 
heart, for I began to see that they wanted to 
shake me off, and that it was only Amy's in- 
nocent love that prevented it. However, I 
never saw that Sunday School bonnet again, 
and we never more sat side by side upon that 
narrow bench. 

" Well, sir, they grew up, those two beau- 
tiful young girls ; but Amy was the handsomest 
of the two, and the cleverest, for Miss Emily 
wasn't fond of learning and was a spoiled child, 
while the poor cottager's daughter gave all 
her mind to her books ; and not content with 
learning what they bid her, learned a power 
of other things that they never meant her to 
know. And she had such an air, sir! Many 
a time I've put my hand to my hat to pull it 
off when she spoke to me, if she hadn't hin- 
dered it with a smile and a kiss. And so as 
I found she was getting beyond me, and would 
never be fit for the cottage again, I began to 
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think that I managed badly enough with the 
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trade ; and I needn't tell you, sir, how heavy my 
heart was when I set about it. It seemed to me 
to be only the beginning of evil, and so it was ; 
for madam took to pining when he was gone, 
and the young squire, who had come down for 
the funeral with the lawyers and such like, 
would't leave her, but stayed on for a whole 
year at the Hall; and at the end of it he bu- 
ried her. Then Miss Emily refused to leave 
the place ; and so he came and went between 
London and the Hall, that was now his own; 
and a few months afterwards the house was 
full. The governess stayed on as housekeeper; 
and Miss Emily and Amy loved one another 
more than ever. 

" Before very long, news came to the village 
that Miss Emily was about to be married; 
and then my heart was full, for I didn't know 
what would become of my sister. Madam had 
left her five hundred pounds in her will, and 
she was a match for the best farmer in the 
country. But I began to be afraid that she'd 
never settle to work after the life she'd led, 
and the learning she'd got ; and so I took upon 
myself one day when, for u wonder, we were 
left alone, to talk to her about these matters. 
I could make nothing of it, however ; she only 
blushed, and smiled, and told me to keep 
myself easy, for she'd been luckier than she 
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deserved ; and that she'd tell me all, only that 
she mustn't until after Miss Emily's marriage. 
I thought this hard; I felt as though she 
oughtn't to have a secret from her only brother, 
and one who had brought her up from a baby. 
But she had a way with her that always upset 
me; and so I kissed her, and told her that she 
know best, as, of course, she must; and tried 
to think that all would come right in time. 

" I shall never forget Miss Emily's marriage, 
sir. The squire was like one beside himself. 
Gold flew about on all sides, as had never been 
seen before in Thornhollow; and we poor folks 
were glad of it for the parson's sake, for he 
wanted it bad enough. There was a fair on the 
common, and a dinner for all the village in the 
park. But the grandest sight was the wedding. 
Two of the bridegroom 's sisters had come over ; 
and there were they and Amy all dressed alike, 
like princesses, and Miss Emily like a queen 
as she was, and a great lady as she was going 
to be. But I thought that Amy looked very 
pale, and sad, and ill; and once or twice I 
caught her eye turned upon me, as if to see 
whether I was watching her; and when our 
eyes met she smiled, but it wasn't a smile of 
joy, and it made my heart ache. 

" I went up to dine at the Hall, but I didn't 
see Amy. Miss Emily was to start at six 
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o'clock in the evening, in a carriagc-aiid-four, 
with her new husband, and Amy had promised 
not to leave until the governess was ready to 
follow; but, for all that, I was startled to hear 
from the lady's-maid that she hadn't made 
any preparation for a move. I couldn't un- 
derstand it; and I laid awake all night, tired 
as I was, thinking over what she was going to 
do. I heard it soon enough. 

" A fortnight afterwards I had a message 
from the Hall, and in five minutes I was on 
the road there. Instead of taking me to the 
housekeeper's room, as they'd done since the 
young squire had been master there, I was 
walked up to the breakfast-parlour, and there 
I found Amy." 

The old man paused and gasped for breath, 
then glanced towards the little northern grave, 
shook his head mournfully, and continued— 

" She wasn't dressed out in her silks, sir, 
but in a sort of white wrapping-gown; and 
I saw the minute I looked at her what I ought 
to have discovered long before. My head 
failed, I reeled, and hung on to a chair for 
support. 

" I'm an old man, sir; but if I was to live 
for another century I should never forget 
that day, nor the night that followed it. 
Amy sprang across the floor, and threw her- 
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self on her knees before me : but I had no 
mercy. 

" It was more than I could hear. She had 
been my first thought in the morning, and my 
last at night; my heart was bound up in her. 
I'd watched over her when she was an infant 
in the cradle, cherished her when she'd no 
other parent, given up everything for her sake 
when I needed her sorely in my own poor 
home; and all because I loved her better than 
myself, and wanted to make her happy, come 
what might of all else. And now my heart 
was wrung asunder, and my pride flew into 
my face and hissed in my ears ; and the months 
and years of loneliness that I'd passed in my 
thatched and whitewashed cottage came back 
upon me, as if they mocked my folly. And as 
she still knelt there — for I hadn't stretched 
out a finger to lift her up, though she seemed 
to be sinking into the dust — as she knelt there, 
I thought of the young wife who was to come 
to my home as soon as I knew that she was 
happy and settled, as she had told me she 
should soon be: the virtuous girl that had 
heard me boast so often of my sister Amy, 
that she almost trembled when she thought of 
seeing her. 

" And when I remembered that I shouldn't 
dare to look Mary in the face again, with such 
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a shame as this come upon me, as she knelt 
there, sir, I could have driven her from me 
with a blow. She had thought so little of me, 
when I had been thinking of little else but her ! 
I only waited till I had got my legs again, 
and that I knew I shouldn't stagger and fall 
before I got clear of that accursed roof; and 
then giving her one long look that reproached 
her more than all I could have said, I wrenched 
my knees from her grasp, and turned to leave 
her. 

" Oh, sir, a death-groan is very horrible ; 
but it's music to the wild shriek that she gave 
as she started from the floor; and with white 
and shaking lips, and eyes that seemed as if 
they were burning in their sockets, thrust her 
hand into her bosom, and pulled out a paper 
that she held before my eyes. But my time 
wasn't come; and telling her that I hadn't 
learning like her, to mend a sin, and to wipe 
away a shame with a bit of writing, I flung 
from the room." 

The old man paused ; the sweat was trickling 
down his forehead, and his chest heaved with 
emotion. It was terrible to see such vividness 
of feeling outlive the wasted frame within 
which it laboured ; but he soon rallied. 

" Well, sir;" he pursued after a time; "the 
poor thing wrote to me a number of times ; 
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but the very look of her letters, that seemed 
as if they were only fit for gentlefolks to read, 
angered me, and I wouldn't open one of 'em. 
She hoped on for all that, poor lamb ! And 
so she came to live in the village; not upon 
the money that madam had left her — no, no ! 
if she had done that I shouldn't have forgiven 
her to my last day, long as I might have lived 
— but upon what she earned with her needle, 
working birds and flowers upon bits of satin, 
that they sent to London for her to be sold. 
And she was at it late and early, as they told 
me, till her hour was near ; and then she hadn't 
strength, but used to sit all day at her window, 
where she could see my wicket, and watch me 
as I went in and out to my work. 

" I don't know which was worst off in those, 
days, for I had broke with my sweetheart, 
though she did promise that my sister's shame 
should never alter her love for me, and I well 
knew that she'd keep her word; and it is true 
that her mother said the same, but she didn't 
say it in the same tone, so I saw she was 
pleased to have it over; and, disgraced as I 
was, I had my pride still, and stood firm; and 
I was glad when Mary took service in the 
market-town, and went away. 

" Well, sir, the time came, and Amy bad a 
son ; but she never looked up again, and in three 
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months she died. They came to tell me just 
at dusk, when I had come home from work, 
worn out body and souL and I hadn't even 
strength to be thankful. The next day the 
baby was gone too, and then I felt happier 
than I had done for a long while. It had been 
a poor sickly infant from its birth, for the 
mother had fretted, and they'd pined away to- 
gether. 

11 1 put on my hat and turned into the church- 
yard. I walked first to those two graves 
yonder, and pulled out a weed or two that 
had come with the last rains: and then I 
looked carefully about me. I didn't search 
long for what I wanted; and when I got to 
that corner where she lies, I paced the ground 
carefully, as close to the wall as I could with 
safety, till I found in how little space I could 
bury her; and then, when the day of her 
funeral came, I got up at daybreak and began 
my task. 

" Nobody came near me; they knew that I 
couldn't bear it then. And so I worked on 
alone, with the drizzling rain mixing with the 
cold sweat upon my forehead and chest, till I 
had dug a grave of ten foot deep. I wanted 
to bury her shame in the very bowels of the 
earth. Hers is the deepest grave in the whole 
churchyard, except his. And, squire as he 
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was ;" pursued the old man, with another of 
those savage smiles which formed so frightful 
a contrast with his usually placid expression; 
" I had my way there, too, when he came 
here in his turn. 

" The people she had lived with followed 
her funeral ; and I stood a good way off, and 
looked on (for I had got a friend to do my 
duty for me), till the crowd left the church- 
yard; and then he followed 'em as I'd asked 
him, and I was left alone beside her grave. I 
could see the coffin plainly, for they'd only 
thrown a couple of spits of soil upon it. It 
was a pauper's coffin, sir, without a name or a 
date, but with the pauper brand instead, for 
she would have it so, and I hadn't cared to 
interfere. But now, when I looked down at 
it, I thought my very heart would break. 
There was only that coarse plank between me 
and the thin, pale girl that lay there with her 
baby in her arms, and I couldn't bear to lose 
sight of it : so I sat beside her till near sunset, 
thinking of all that was past, and how things 
had come to this after all my hopes and 
prayers. But at last I took up my spade ; and 
an hour before nightfall I had filled in the 
grave, and buried my own heart with her. 

" Don't fancy that I fretted, though it was 
so. I loved her dearly, even when I wouldn't 
h2 
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see her in her agony, nor on -her deathbed ; but 
she'd deceived and disgraced me, and I felt as. 
if I'd buried the little Amy who'd grown up 
beside me till she found a prouder home; and 
that the Miss Saunders — for they called her 
so, sir, through the whole country-side to the 
very day of her death — that the Miss Saun- 
ders, who'd gone wrong, and been the shame 
of the village where she was born, and where 
her parents lay buried, was living yet to blight 
an honest name, and cheat a true heart that 
had trusted to her. 

" So, sir, when, on going home, I found that 
she'd left another thick letter for me, I put it 
away with the rest in a box where I had locked, 
up my poor mother's wedding-ring, meaning 
to give it to Amy when she should marry in 
her turn ; and I tried to forget that I had ever 
had a sister. But it wouldn't do ; and though 
I got over the first two years, and used to feel 
glad when I looked towards her grave and found 
that it couldn't be seen for the nettles that had 
grown up about it, I gave way at last. 

" And so, one Sabbath evening, when I was 
sitting in my desolate cottage, I could contain 
myself no longer ; but going for the little boxy 
I brought it to the table, and pulling the 
candle closer, I read all the letters, leaving 
the thick one to the last. I never knew what 
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torture was. till that night, sir; all that I'd 
gone through before was nothing. Every one 
of 'em had been written with her heart's blood! 
And how she loved me ! and how she prayed 
that she might die in my arms, that she might 
feel sure of pardon in the next world ! 

" But all this was nothing yet. I had read 
through all but one, for I spent the whole 
night over 'em, and read some of 'em two or 
three times over — them especially that made 
me feel what a wicked, unnatural wretch I'd 
been to her, and how I'd sinned against my 
mother's solemn bidding; and then, when all 
the rest laid open before me, I began upon the 
last. That was the real blow, sir ! Out fell 
a marriage-certificate that would have cheated 
me, though I'd seen so many of 'em; all signed 
and dated, and the names of Richard Darcourt 
and Amy Saunders fairly written out ! 
• " I thought my heart would have burst for 
joy, and I was obliged to lay the paper down to 
take a drink of water ; but I wasn't long before 
I took it up again, and after I'd satisfied myself 
that I wasn't out of my senses, I picked up 
another letter that had dropped out along with 
it. I hadn't seen the writing before; and no 
wonder, for it was a letter from Mr. Darcourt 
to tell her that their wedding had been a sham ; 
and that parson and clerk were both friends 
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of his that had joined him in the frolic — yes, 
sir, that was the word — ihejroiia — that was to 
break a poor girl's heart, and to turn her only 
relation into a savage. 

" But even this wasn't all : no, no — there 
was more to come yet. He went on to tell 
her that when he warned her to keep the se- 
cret till his sister's grand husband was out of 
the country, as he would surely take offence, 
and she would bring trouble into the family; 
and not even to tell me for fear I should make 
it known ; and to let the governess go before a 
word was said; she might have been sure that 
he meant her no good, and so she'd only her- 
self and her silly pride to blame, and not him, 
who couldn't be expected to marry a girl 
whose rather and brother had made their 
living by digging graves; but that he'd advise 
her to make the best of it and turn her learn- 
ing to account ; and he hoped she'd leave the 
village, which couldn't be pleasant to neither 
of them, for he was going to London to be 
married in earnest, and should soon bring his 
wife down to the Hall." 

The old man's voice had sunk almost to a 
whisper before it ceased; but, after the silence 
of a moment, he clasped his hands convul- 
sively together, and looking up eagerly in my 
face, gasped out — 
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" Amy was innocent, wasn't she, sir?" 

" As innocent as an angel 1" I replied so- 
lemnly; and I lifted my hat in order to give 
force to my words. 

One long sob of happiness gushed from the 
lips of the old man as he buried his face in 
his spread hands for an instant. " She was ! 
she was!" he murmured beneath his breath; 
*' The parson said so when he read the letters ; 
and all the village said so, when he went round 
to their cottages, and told 'em how happy they 
must be that had never insulted her in her 
sorrow. And now you, sir — you, a stranger, 
and, belike, as great a man as Squire Darcourt 
himself — you say so too ; and I feel as if my 
old heart had grown young again on purpose 
to bless you !" 

" But tell me, my good friend;" I said, 
anxious to check this excitement, so dangerous 
to a man of his age; "what said Amy herself 
in that last letter?" 

"Not a word, sir;" replied the sexton 
hoarsely, as his head again drooped under the 
weight of his remorseful memories; " not a 
word! What could she say, poor lamb, that 
she hadn't said in all the rest? 

" Do you know what I did when the first 
ray of light came through my window the next 
morning? I ran like a madman to her grave, 
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and tore up the nettles by the roots, as I would 
have torn her pure body from the spot where I 
myself had laid it, to carry it to the feet of our 
parents, that she might sleep near 'em as she 
should have done, had I dared to commit such 
a fearful sin as to disturb the dead. 

"And then I began to dream of vengeance; 
the big house and the proud squire didn't 
frighten me at such a time as that ; and I can't 
say into what wickedness I should have fell if 
the temptation hadn't been spared me. 

" We were all expecting the seducer and his 
London wife, and no one watched for 'em as I 
did, when instead of a marriage-feast we soon 
bad a funeral sermon. He reaped what he had 
sowed, sir. When he got to London the lady 
quarrelled with him about some matter or an- 
other; I don't rightly know what, for I didn't 
hear; but I've often thought that mayhap 
she'd been told of my poor Amy ; and so the 
wedding was at an end. 

" Now, the squire, as I've told you before, 
was proud and passionate, and he hadn't pa- 
tience to bear with such a disappointment as 
this. And so he flew into a rage, and said 
uncivil things, and got turned out of the house ; 
upon which he started from London with four 
horses to his coach, and a couple of young 
Sparks as hot-headed as be was himself; and a 
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frightful life they led on the road all the way 
to the Hall, if his own man's to be believed; 
drinking and swearing, and kicking up rows in 
all the places where they stopped to change 
horses ; till, within two posts of Thornhollow, 
there's the squire three parts drunk, who swears 
he'll mount the leaders, and take 'em into the 
Hall himself; when, just as he comes to the 
Witch's Punch-Bowl, the horse he's on shies, 
and as he wasn't steady enough to keep his seat, 
off he pitched upon his head, and one of the 
wheels went over his body. They picked him 
up quick enough, as you may believe, but he 
was quite stunned ; and when he came to him- 
self he insisted on coming on here, that he 
might have his spree out, as he said. 

" And so he had, sir — so he had; for the 
wine and brandy that he'd drunk had fevered 
his blood ; and what with that, and his hurt, and 
the jolting over the roads after his fall, it flew 
to his head, and he was mad four hours after. 
Then he began to talk as it was awful to hear, 
and to call for Amy ; and, after a time, for me. 
They couldn't bring Amy to his bed, for she 
was lying in that he'd prepared for her him- 
self; but they sent for me, and I was glad of 
it. My work was done to my hands, and I 
wanted to see the end of him. 

"I've told you how he died, sir; and then 
h5 
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came the funeral. And when the vault was 
opened, the parson wanted to lay him between 
his father and mother, where there was just 
room for him. But I settled that business 
with my pickaxe; and though I worked like 
an ox, I didn't grudge my labour; for I ham- 
pered up the space till the coffin couldn't be 
forced in — " said the old man, with another of 
his wild smiles; " and so we were obliged to 
lay him at their feet, where he ought to be, 
only that the place was too good for him." 



We were both silent for a few moments; 
and then the old man said, with a serenity 
which only extreme age can so suddenly re- 
store, — " May I make bold to ask, sir, what's 
o'clock?" 

" Half-past four, my friend." 

"You don't say so! and my work little 
more than half done ! Good a'ternoon to you, 
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A STORY FOR THE PEOPLE. 

A more industrious workman did not exist 
in Manchester than William Mason when he 
became the husband of the pretty, helpless, 
dressy Susan Miller. In vain did his friends 
dissuade him from the match ; he was earning 
upwards of two pounds a-week, and he was 
very much in love; neither sickness nor sor- 
row had visited him since he left his father's 
roof; and he could not be persuaded that he 
was liable to the same contingencies as his 
neighbours. His unfailing answer to every 
argument upon this point was ; " Well, per- 
haps James Dawson, or Thomas Smith, has 
come to poverty; hut he was always ailing;" 
or; " he never had the wages that I get, and I 
am never ill;" or, "every man's luck is his 
own, and mine's different from theirs." 

With regard to the girl whom he had de- 
clared his intention to marry, he merely re- 
plied ; "I don't want her to work, and slave the 
flesh off her bones; I can earn enough for 
both of us : and as to her being too pretty, 
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why shouldn't I have something to look at, 
when I come home of an evening from my 
work?" 

Weak arguments these, for reasoning it 
could not he called : and when it was further 
represented to Mason that a family would 
probably ensue, he became impatient, and 
declared that if every one looked forward in 
that way, there would be no weddings at alL 
except among the rich; and that he supposed 
he should get on as well as other people. And 
so the bans were asked for three following 
Sundays in church; and William Mason a few 
days subsequently led to the altar the smart, 
showy Susan Miller, and became the envy of 
half the young men of his own degree in the 
city. 

All went on well for a time ; and Mrs. Mason 
found herself established in a neat and com- 
fortable lodging, where she had nothing to do 
from morning till night but prepare her hus- 
band's meal when he returned from the fac- 
tory, and keep their limited wardrobes in order. 
But perhaps I am wrong in applying the term 
>' limited" to that of Susan herself; for there 
were so many fragments of ribbon and imita- 
tion lace, so many pairs of silk mittens and 
half-silk stockings, so many flounces and fur- 
belows, veils and scarfs included in the inven- 
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tory of her personal possessions, that their 
solitary chest of drawers had been found in- 
sufficient to contain her own wearing apparel ; 
and the clothes of William had been at once 
reconsigned to the chest in which they had 
reposed in the back attic which he had occu- 
pied previously to his marriage. 

This was, however, a matter of little im- 
portance, for he always found all that he 
required laid out for him upon the bed, or 
airing before the fire : and every Sunday, as 
he walked to church with his pretty wife upon 
bis arm, gay in pink ribbons and sandalled 
slippers, he congratulated himself on the moral 
courage which had enabled him to disregard 
the narrow-minded counsels of his friends. 

Even the fact that he must return to his 
labour ere daybreak on the following morning, 
added a zest to the repose of the Sabbath ; and 
when at sunset he retired to his humble bed, 
it was with a light heart and a cheerful spirit. 
- So passed six happy months. The Masons 
had no debts and many friends ; for they who 
have no wants are never without society : and 
it is the fashion of the world ever to dignify 
familiar acquaintance with the name of friend- 
ship — but also they had made no savings. 
William had fancied a favourite supper, and 
Susan a nice gown; and why should they 
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not have it? — the money was their own. El- 
derly relations might talk of prudence; at all 
events it was no business of theirs until they 
were asked for a gift or a loan ; and the Masons 
wanted neither, and were consequently free 
to do as they thought proper with what they 
had. And they did do so ; and thus, as we 
hare stated, six rapid months passed by; and 
Susan's pretty face was met by a smile where- 
ever she appeared ; but then a slight change 
came over her; she became languid, listless, 
thin, and pale, and even the light labours of 
her little household grew irksome. 

Yet in this very change there would have 
been cause of happiness to one who loved her 
husband better than herself, for Susan was 
about to become a mother — but to her it was 
not so. She had been so long accustomed to 
admiration, that she could not brook to see her 
beauty clouded even for a season: and she 
consequently grew irritable and impatient, and 
fancied slight annoyances into serious troubles ; 
and where she should have exerted her ener* 
gies, and struggled to overcome inconvenience, 
she gave way to every trivial weakness; and 
on her husband's return home after a day of 
labour, received him with sullen looks or re- 
proachful tears. 

Mason's natural disposition was easy and 
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affectionate ; and the world had hitherto gone 
too smoothly with him to call forth the sterner 
and harder features of his character. Vanity 
had been a large ingredient in his love for 
Susan. He knew that she had many lovers, 
and he was bent upon carrying off the prize, 
without permitting himself to ask the question 
whether it were indeed a stronger affection for 
him individually, or a conviction that his posi- 
tion was more eligible and secure than that of 
any of his rivals, which had induced the light* 
hearted beauty to give him the preference over 
all the rest. Such being the case, the young 
wife showed her want of knowledge of the man 
to whom she had entrusted her happiness, when 
she suffered herself voluntarily to lose, by a 
want of temper and of tenderness, the hold 
which her personal attractions had given her 
over his heart; and to irritate by reproaches 
and discontent a spirit which had hitherto been 
all sunshine. 

This was the first mistake of their married 

life. 

Twelve months had not elapsed since their 
union, ere Susan became the mother of a 
girl. The little Ellen, for so she was called, 
was a fair, winning, rosy-cheeked child, the 
delight of her father's heart; although her 
advent into this world of trial had been the 
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signal for the disappearance of all comfort in 
his modest home. 

Unaccustomed to healthy and wholesome 
exertion, Susan found the care of an infant 
sufficient to engross all her energies.; and 
consequently suffered the little affairs of her 
household to fall into comparative neglect; 
and gave Mason the just ground of complaint 
that his own interests and comfort were over- 
looked in the exercise of this new duty. 

It was not that Susan really preferred the 
well-being of her child to that of her hus- 
band, for there would have been a shadow of 
virtue even in that mistake: the truth was 
that, unfortunately, this novel occupation lent 
itself readily to the natural indolence of her 
disposition, and seemed to offer an excuse for 
a want of neatness in her person, and an ab- 
sence of energy in her arrangements. 

Let no young mother, who wishes at once 
to he happy and to act prudently, fall into the 
error of believing that, under whatever pre- 
tence, she has a right to devote herself wholly 
to her child. That she owes much attention 
and affection to the helpless little being whom 
she has brought into the world, is certain; 
but the debt of devotion which she has in- 
curred to the man upon whose probity and 
tenderness she has cast herself, voluntarily and 



Digitize by Google 



. THE IDLER. 161 

unreservedly, is far greater. From the mo- 
ment in which she has vowed at the altar to 
lore and to honour him, her whole existence 
should be hut the reflection of his will ; her 
every struggle should be to secure his com- 
fort : for even her excuse, in case of failure, 
" I have been with the child," will not avail 
her long; as few men have temper or pa- 
tience enough to be rivalled by their own 
offspring in the attention and tenderness of 
their wives. 

The idleness of Susan led her into this gross 
mistake. Her beauty had done its duty. It 
had obtained for her a good-looking, good- 
tempered husband, "well-to-do in the world;" 
and she had no more to gain. She was the 
nurse of her baby, which was seldom out of her 
arms; and this fact appeared to her to be an 
apology for every thing else. Her dress was 
neglected, and its faded finery only made its 
want of neatness more glaring. If the little 
girl slept, she pillowed her upon her knee, or on 
her bosom, because by so doing she was ena- 
bled to offer an excuse to her own conscience, 
poor as it was, for her neglect of other duties ; 
and when she was awake, she engrossed her 
mother's time as a matter of course ; for Susan 
was not one of those clever and managing 
women who discover that it is quite possible 
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at once to amuse an infant and to attend to 
her other little domestic avocations. 

The result of this, her second mistake, be- 
came soon only too apparent. Mason, who had 
hitherto been neat and orderly in his per- 
son, now supplied the place of buttons at the 
necks and wrists of his shirts, by making a 
second hole where the button should have 
been, and tying the two sides together with 
the first piece of tape or twine which came in 
his way: and after complaining in vain that 
his feet were half through his stockings, he 
became so accustomed to the disgrace and 
discomfort which this untidiness entailed upon 
him, that he soon suffered the holes to appear 
above his shoes with comparative indifference. 
He felt that he fared no worse than the rest of 
the family, for neither Susan nor the infant 
were one shade more neat or respectable in 
appearance than himself; and he consequently 
ceased to grumble, greatly to the satisfaction 
and self-gratulation of his wife. 

Little cause had Mrs. Mason, however, to 
congratulate herself upon the fact of his for- 
bearance. Had she possessed sufficient good 
sense to look steadily at the dogged resigna- 
tion of her husband, she would soon have 
discovered that it arose from no virtuous im- 
pulse, but that it was the result of a reckless 
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conviction that the evil was beyond remedy; 
and a disappointment which, while it justified 
the friends who had opposed his marriage, 
made him an object either of pity or contempt 
to all who had known him in better days. 

Mason's self -respect was gone. He was con- 
scious that, in appearance, he was now as 
squalid and as shabby as the most dissolute 
of his fellow- workmen : his home was dirty, 
comfortless, and dreary; his wife cross and 
discontented amid the ruin she had herself 
created; and his child ragged and self-willed. 
The neat and useful articles of furniture with 
which he had so hopefully filled his two pretty 
rooms, when they were about to become the 
home of his young bride, were broken, or de- 
faced by dirt; and their household linen, ap- 
propriated to improper and unsuitable uses, 
and rent, discoloured, and disgraceful. 

The consequence of all this domestic misery 
was frightful upon the mind of Mason. As 
its first result, he abandoned his Sabbath 
duties. He could not brook to be seen at 
church less respectable in appearance than 
many of the parish paupers. This custom of 
Sabbath-breaking once acquired, he found new 
and improper occupations for the hours which 
had been once passed in humble communion 
with his God : and as, ere long, he returned 
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home at night from his orgies at the public- 
house in a state of stupid intoxication, his 
habit of private prayer was also discontinued. 
Then indeed the ice was broken, and the 
last moral restraint rent away. He found the 
atmosphere of a beer-shop, filled with revellers, 
more genial than that of a ruined home and & 
sullen wife ; and the loud and boisterous wel- 
come which awaited him from his new asso- 
ciates, more agreeable to his self-love than the 
peevish murmurs and self-reproaches of the 
mother of his child; and there was a charm, 
too, in the stimulating liquids that he swal- 
lowed, for they drowned grief, and made him 
forget for a time the change that had come 
over him. 

- The man who habitually passes his Sabbath 
in impiety and excess has but one step lower 
to take in moral degeneracy. His good spirit 
sleeps. The slumber which succeeds to his 
debauch is fitful and feverish ; and his waking 
is a sensation of helplessness and nausea. 
Even so was it with William Mason. When 
the dawning of a new week summoned him 
back to labour, he was no longer able to an- 
swer to the call. His pulses beat as though 
they would burst his burning and bursting 
veins : his temples throbbed with a dull and 
agonizing pain: his nerves sank under the 
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slightest exertion; and the strong man tot- 
tered beneath the prostrating influence of his 
own vices. 

Gradually he learnt to answer the murmurs 
of Susan with a curse, and to bid her take 
away " the brat," when the little Ellen crossed 
him in his progress across the floor; and then 
came the day when the overseer of the factory 
in which he was employed informed him that 
he could no longer be rated as a " first hand," 
but must either be contented to receive the 
half of his present wages, his usefulness having 
decreased in the same proportion, or under- 
take "piece-work" at home, when he would 
be paid according to his labour. 

For the first moment, Mason stood aghast. 
He had never contemplated that his off-felling 
would have been so seriouely visited upon 
him. It is true that he had seen the same 
thing occur more than, once to his neighbours : 
but even as men see death sweep off those 
about them from day to day, without appear- 
ing to be aware that their own hour must 
come, so had Mason beheld ruin overtake the 
idle and the ill-regulated among his acquaint- 
ance, without reflecting that he was liable to 
the same reprisals, and vulnerable to the same 
penalty. He was conscious too that, although 
he and his wife had latterly existed in squalor 
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and wretchedness, they were still so far from 
having saved money, that they had actually 
contracted debts; small ones, it is true; but 
small debts are like small sins — one leads to, 
and creates the necessity for, another : and ere 
either the debtor or the sinner is aware of the 
fact, tile aggregate becomes alarming ; and the 
very facility with which they have accumu- 
lated renders them the more difficult to cancel. 

Under these circumstances, the unhappy 
man at once felt the utter impossibility of 
maintaining his family, and getting " clear of 
the world " upon half the sum which had not 
sufficed to keep him so : and, forgetting in his 
dismay the alteration in his own habits, and 
the helplessness of his wife's, he decided, with- 
out a moment's hesitation, upon the " piece- 
work;" asserting, at the same time, that his 
employer would soon be convinced by the 
quantity he should get through that he had 
not been fairly treated. 

It was accordingly so arranged ; and on the 
morrow, when Mason prepared to seat himself 
at his loom, he made up his mind to shame 
those who had put this disgrace upon him: 
but it is far more easy to make resolutions 
than to keep them; and big words cost so 
much less exertion than laborious efforts, that 
it is bad policy to be loud ere the trial is made. 
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The first impediment to Mason's industry 
arose from the fact that it was exerted at 
home — that home which had once been his 
pride ! For a time he strove to appear indif- 
ferent to the loud brawling between his slat- 
ternly wife and her wilful and mischievous 
offspring; and even affected a shrill and un- 
certain whistle, which sounded more like a 
succession of sighs than a sound of mirth : but 
when, in the excess of her ill-humour at not 
findin g something that she had mislaid, Susan 
began to declare that "it was no wonder 
every thing was at sixes and sevens when a 
man couldn't do his duty, and earn enough to 
support his wife and child ; but must needs be 
obliged to bring a great lumbering frame into 
his own place, which was none too big before, 
and work by his own fireside, like an over- 
grown lad who couldn't he trusted as other 
men were" — the hitherto imperturbable tem- 
per of Mason gave way at once; and as 
waters that have been long pent up carry dis- 
may and devastation with them when they at 
length escape their boundaries, so did the vio- 
lent and furious rage of Mason make his wife 
quail before it, and obliterate in wonder every 
vestige of the sullen ill-temper in which she 
had lately indulged. 

The little girl, already old enough to com- 
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prebend her mother's submissive silence and 
her father's ungoverned passion, slunk into s 
corner, and hid herself behind the chest which 
had once contained the well-kept Sunday suit 
of her angry parent; whence she peeped out, 
and took her first lesson of filial terror. 

Of her mother she had never felt fear; for, 
with the quick instinct of childhood, she had 
soon perceived that she was herself that mo- 
ther's refuge, whenever the omission of any 
domestic duty elicited the reproaches of her 
husband; and the hearing of her father had 
hitherto been so recklessly indifferent — for his 
could not be called the forbearance of resigna- 
tion — that the child had never before wit? 
nessed a scene in which her parents appeared 
for the time to have totally exchanged cha- 
racters. 

The power of Mason over his wife was that 
of a strong mind over a weak one : and greatly _ 
was it to be deplored that he had never put 
forth its strength until it was exerted in the 
cause of evil ; as a little resolution at the com- 
mencement of their married career might have 
aroused Susan to a sense of duty and useful- 
ness, and prevented all the misery and shame 
which were now fest gathering about them. 

At the present stage of their union, it was 
worse than ill-judged, for it was equally 01- 



DigrazK by Google 



TOE IDLER. 16y 

asserted: and even while the young wife 
shrank with woman-terror hefore the violence 
which she had herself aroused, she despised, 
in her secret heart, the unmanly and impious 
manner in which it was displayed. Constant 
fellowship with the idle and the irreligious had 
banished from the spirit of Mason his former 
horror of profane oaths, and irreverent men- 
tion of the one Holy Name which may not be 
lightly used : and Susan shuddered as she lis- 
tened to the expletives in which her husband 
gave, vent to his long-hoarded passion. 

Still no blow was struck : and the scene of 
domestic disgrace abruptly ended by Mason 
snatching up his bat, and rushing from the 
house ; while it need scarcely be remarked that 
he appeared no more until he returned late 
at night, reeking from his orgies, and sup- 
ported by two of his dissolute companions ; 
and that thenceforward contention and defiance 
became the chief ingredients of every conver- 
sation between himself and his imprudent wife. 

Recovered in some degree from her first 
panic, and feeling justified by the vices of her 
husband, Susan soon learnt to recriminate, 
and by so doing exasperated yet more the 
spirit of the wretched man; while from the 
moment in which she first felt the indignity of 
a blow, all care for the future was at an end 
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with her, as respected either her credit or her 

respectability. 

Proofs of this painful fact became soon 
apparent. The aggregate of Mason's weekly 
labour amounted to about the daily task of an 
industrious workman; and it was, of course, 
paid for in the same proportion; while his 
score at the public-house had increased in a 
precisely similar degree. It was necessary, in 
order to silence the landlord, that at least a por- 
tion of the debt should be cancelled periodically ; 
and this fact materially affected the decreased 
comforts of the family. Susan was by no means 
a person capable of submitting to any priva- 
tion while she could apply a remedy, however 
questionable might be its ultimate result; and 
it consequently ensued, that piece by piece all 
the furniture of their rooms found its way 
to the pawnbroker's, while Mrs. Mason re- 
ceived in return an inadequate price, and 
filled an old pocket-book with duplicates, of 
which she was never likely to be enabled to 
make use. 

At first, Mason did not miss the small and 
comparatively luxurious articles which were 
thus sacrificed to present exigencies ; but ere 
long, when absolute necessaries disappeared 
in their turn, he began to inquire the meaning 
of their absence; and then it was that, for the 
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first time, the whole horror of his situation 
suddenly made itself evident, even to his 
blunted perceptions. He was in truth a beg- 
gar : the scanty portion of work which he had 
accomplished since he left the factory had 
been ill done, and had elicited a hint from the 
overseer, that unless he grew more careful, he 
would not again be employed. His lodgings 
had almost degenerated into bare walls ; and 
even for those he knew that he should be com- 
pelled to pay, or be liable from day to day to 
be ejected, in order to make way for a new 
and more punctual tenant. The small debts 
rose to his mind ; and a sickness of the heart 
came over him as he took in all the bearings 
of his position. Perhaps some friend would 
help him ; and he would compel himself to more 
steady exertion ! 

Alas! the idle and the dissolute have no 
friends. The honest man upon principle avoids 
them as associates; and common prudence 
teaches him the truth of the trite old saying, 
that *' he who could not take care of his own 
money will never take care of his neigh- 
bour's:" while those with whom they have been 
in the habit of passing their time are neither 
able nor willing to assist them; for, with the 
worthless, the lucky knave is a fine fellow ; 
but the ruined spendthrift is a fool ; and this 
i2 
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judgment comprehends all their philosophy of 
action. 

For a short time, no change was apparent 
to the neighbours in the meagre and squalid 
home of Mason: for although day by day 
something disappeared from their scanty lodg- 
ing, this was known only to themselves ; and 
meanwhile the man was as idle, the wife as 
slatternly, and the child as self-willed as ever. 

There was, however, one great and striking 
difference in the spirit of Mason himself. 
Although, perhaps, more sullen than before, 
he was no longer violent; on the contrary, he 
suffered the murmurs of his wife and the mis- 
chief of his little girl without comment or re- 
proach; and saw utter destitution creeping 
upon them hour by hour, as though it were an 
event in which he had no personal interest. 

At length the bed was sold from under 
them: they did not possess one decent gar- 
ment throughout the family; and they were 
sitting round the table after a scanty and un- 
satisfactory meal, when Susan suddenly ex- 
claimed — 

"And what, pray, is to be done now? 
There stands the frame, and not an inch have 
you wove. We have nothing more to sell; 
and we can't starve." 

" Yes, we have ;" said Mason, with a bitter 
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laugh, as he pointed over his left shoulder 
with his thumb : " there's that " 

" That! — What?' asked his wife, roused 
into sudden consternation ; " You don't, surely, 
mean your work?" 

" And why not? As you Bay, we can't 
starve. That must go next : and who knows 
but something may turn up, and set us all 
right again?' 

"But that'll be as bad as thieving;" urged 
Susan. 

"Who said it wouldn't?" was the sullen 
answer: "I suppose we ain't the first that 
have been driven to thieve by their ill-luck." 

"I can't abide the thought of it;" said the 
woman, bursting into tears. 

" I'll tell you what it is, Mrs. Mason ;" re- 
plied her husband composedly : " you should 
have thought o' that while you could afford 
to sport fine feelings; but that day's gone by. 
Beggars can't look so close at things; and 
beggars we are, out and out; there's no deny- 
ing it. See the girl; she hasn't a stock- 
ing to her foot, and scarce a bit o' shoe : look 
at yourself — you're a model of a working man's 
wife, ain't you? and look at me — I was called 
4 trim Will Mason,' when you knew me first ! 
Now, it's all come to this : you can't work — ■ 
you never could ; nor the child can't — for she 
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never learnt; nor I can't — for, somehow or 
other, I've worn out my industry, and I only 
wonder how I ever did anything : but live we 
must; and as we can't live on ourselves any 
longer, why, it's a natural consequence that 
we must live upon other people : so, in doors 
or out o' doors, we must find the means." 

" Let me go, father ; TH try ;" said the little 
girl, with the true vagabond impulse of misrule. 

"And why not, Nelly?" laughed her father, 
drawing her towards him, and kissing her for 
the first time for many weeks. 

" No, no — not her — not the child — " gasped 
out Susan, as she threw her arms about the 
ragged little creature, whose large blue eye 
was glistening with a strange excitement. 

"And why not her?" asked the husband, 
brutalized into utter moral apathy by intem- 
perance; "why not her, I ask, Mrs. Mason? 
I'd bet a crown, if I had it, that she'd make a 
better day's work than you can. That's right, 
Nelly, my girl, pluck up a spirit, and you'll 
be safe enough, for no one'll suspect your in- 
nocent face," 

" William, William 1 will you drive your 
child to the gallows?" exclaimed the woman 
frantically. 

She was answered by a low, hoarse, taunting, 
laugh. 
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" It's a sign you don't read the papers, Mrs. 

Mason. What nonsense do you talk about the 
gallows ? Nelly ain't going to commit murder. 
And now let's have an end of this. Willyoafeed 
us, and clothe us? Will you bestir yourself, 
and shew us what can be done with a will? 
That's what I want to know." 

" I've got no work ;" said Susan doggedly. 

" No — I know you haven't ; and nobody will 
trust you with any ;" retorted the man ; " and 
yet you Bet up for a character. Now don't you 
think that's a little too bad? However, it's 
your own affair : I only want to know what's to 
be done. We began the conversation with that 
question from you; now, here's my answer — 
I've kept you ever since we married: and I 
wish that before I— but never mind that, it's 
no nse talking about it now, nor wishing about 
it — I'm done up, and it's your turn. What 
are you going to do?' 

" The frame mustn't go;" said the woman, . 
almost fiercely. 

"I must have my supper, and I will!" — 
answered the man with a look that no words 
could interpret. 

" There's nothing in the house ;" said Susan. 

" But there must be," replied Mason, stretch- 
ing out his legs under the table, and thrusting 
his hands into his empty pockets : " I'm not 
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particular as to the quality or the nature of it, 
but the animals take their food where they 
can find it, if they get none given to 'em, and 
I won't be worse off than a brute beast." 

" Why don't you get it then;" asked his 
wife bitterly ; "if you think you've found out 
the way?" 

"Susan, Susan!" was the taunting reply, 
" will you drive your husband to the gal- 
lon — _» 

" Silence, man !" cried Mrs. Mason, with a 
sudden authority of tone and bearing which 
in a better cause would have been sublime, as 
she took down her tattered cloak from the nail 
on which it was hanging, and threw it across 
her shoulders ; " don't drive me mad, or you'll 
make me useless as well as wicked." 

"Don't blame me, come what may of it; 
mind that;" said Mason with a momentary 
misgiving : " you can make a supper off the 
frame, if you'll part with it." 

" Fool !" exclaimed his wife ; " are you too 
besotted to see that it is our only excuse for 
living at all? How are we to make a shew of 
earning a livelihood, if there's no sign of work 
in the house ? I don't ask you to keep it from 
honesty, for I see that you're past that ; but 
for safety, as far as it can make you safe." 

" By Jove, you're a clever hand, after all !" 
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muttered Mason ; " and so now, away with you, 
and let's see what you'll make of it." 

"Take me with you, mother ;" said the little 
girl, sweeping the rich curls from her eyes 
with her tiny hands; "I'm sure I can do it, if 
you only shew me how." 

" No, no — stand back — stay with your 
father ;" gasped out the wretched woman ; " he 
maybe couldn't spare us both." 

" Your mother's right, Nell," said MasoO, 
drawing the child upon his knee ; " she'd better 
go by herself, and you and I can have a little 
talk while she's gone." 

" Not about that — William, not about that" 
— remonstrated Susan, as she paused for a 
moment on the threshold, and looked back 
into the room. 

"Oh, no — by no manner of means;" was 
the savage reply ; " perhaps you'd like me to 
teach her the catechism while you're away, 
-Mrs. Mason; it would be more respectable. 
Is that what you mean?" 

The woman tottered for an instant, and 
clung to the door-post for support ; in the next, 
she flung herself wildly forward, and disap- 
peared. 

And so they parted. The husband remained 
in the empty, bleak, unfurnished, desolate- 
looking room, the picture of idleness and ex- 
i5 
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cess, with his fair young child upon his knee, 
half pleased and half bewildered by this sud- 
den demonstration of tenderness; and the 
wife went forth — to prowl in the gathering 
twilight in search of prey in the narrow streets 
— to become a thief! 

Nor was the girl exempted from her share 
in the demoralizing influence of the hour; 
for as she sat upon her father's lap, with her 
young fresh nice nestled upon his shoulder, he 
told her tales — stirring tales — of bold and 
dexterous children who had made their parents 
rich by their adroitness; and Nelly laughed 
out her heart-glee till it rang through the 
echoing chamber, and wished that she were 
one of them, to play at marbles with guineas, 
and to wear rings upon her fingers, and a 
necklace about her throat; and to take from 
the stingy old gentleman who would not have 
given a penny to her necessities a pound 
towards her sports. Her round cheek flushed 
with delight, and her heart beat with emulation 
— the emulation of a first sin ! 

Three hours went by. The man, weary at 
last of his impious task, dropped asleep in his 
chair, and ultimately the child also slumbered, 
pillowed upon his bosom ; hut her's was a fitful 
and a feverish sleep, for at intervals she 
clenched her small hands tightly, and the blood 



Digitize by Google 



THE IDLER. 179 

sprang to her brow, and her lips quivered as 
if with passionate defiance. No angel whis- 
pered to her as she slept; a dark veil had fallen 
over her young pure spirit, and even in her 
dreams she was working out the vile lesson 
which she had that day learned. 

At length approaching footsteps roused both 
father and child from their slumber; they 
were those of Susan, who, after flinging upon 
the table a couple of loaves of bread, sank on 
a chair, and covering her face with her spread 
hands, burst into a passion of tears. 

"Who gave you these?" asked Mason 
hoarsely. 

"Gave me!" almost shrieked the woman; 
" who have we left in the world to give us 
bread? They are the wages of sin — of theft 
— of terror!" 

" And you have been three hours seeking 
these ! And you have run the risk of a prison 
for prison-fare ?" sneered her husband ; " why, 
this child would have done better." 

" Say no more— say no more, Mason ;" mur- 
mured out Susan, utterly stricken down by her 
actual position and the events of the past day ; 
" it is a hard calling to begin — I might have 
done better, but my heart grew sick — I wanted 
some excuse even to myself— I found it in the 
famine that I had left behind — an d I took the 
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bread that I might shelter myself behind your 
hunger." 

For a moment the man seemed moved, but 
only for a moment; in the next, he seized 
upon one of the loaves, and tore it asunder, 
muttering, as he did so — " Well, well, bread 
to-day may bring meat to-morrow. At all 
events, there's a beginning made. Will you 
have crust or crumb, Nell? for there's no 
other choice in the supper your mother has 
provided for us." 

" And haven't you brought me any beads, 
or any thing to play with?" asked the little 
girl, as she rubbed her eyes with her clenched 
hands to dispel the lingering remains of sleep. 

A frightful laugh broke from the parted 
lips of the woman. " No, no, child 1" she said 
bitterly; " so far I have had the game to my- 
self — my soul against your supper. Eat it, 
and be thankful, for I have paid the price." 

" Are you going to turn parson?" asked the 
man, ''that you talk such nonsense to the 
girl ? Eat your supper, and show more 
sense." 

Susan pressed her clasped hands heavily 
upon her heart, as if to control its throbbings ; 
and for all reply shook her head mournfully. 

Mason had said rightly — a beginning was 
made, and the rest was easy. In sin, as in 
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danger, the first step is ever the most difficult ; 
the hand is unsteady, and the conscience un- 
quiet ; habit nerves the one, and silences the 
other: and thus it was scarcely wonderful 
that a course of impunity in theft, which sur- 
rounded her narrow hearth with plenty, should 
gradually reconcile the woman to the evil life 
into which her own idleness, and her hus- 
band's want of firmness in well-doing, had 
thrown her. From food she learned to pur- 
loin clothes; and from necessaries she pro- 
ceeded to finery ; and meanwhile Mason 
divided his time between the tap-room and 
bis home, where he was supposed to be en- 
gaged at his frame. 

But after a while it was whispered among 
his acquaintance that no work had been sup- 
plied to him by his late employers for many 
months; and yet there was an air of prosperity 
about the Masons, one and all, quite unap- 
proachable by the industrious families around 
them. Little Nelly wore a flower in her 
bonnet, and a string of bright, blue beads, as 
large as marbles, about her neck. Mrs - . Mason 
walked out on Sundays in a silk gown ; and her 
husband had paid his debts, was well dressed, 
and had a sleek, full-fed look about him, as 
unlike that which he wore a year previously 
as though he had ceased to be the same man. 
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It was very mysterious; and yet for a time 
the better disposed among the little world 
in which Mason moved never suspected 
that the child was indebted to her own 
cunning for the finery she loved so well; 
and that her mother had paid a price for her 
smart gown with which they would not have 
purchased the whole produce of the Persian 
looms. A few there were, indeed, and they 
were among Mason's most intimate associates, 
who were by no means mystified; but who, 
as they drank and revelled at the expence of 
the unhappy man, envied him his light-handed, 
quick-witted wife, and his clever, innocent- 
looking child. But these were precisely of 
that class of men who never look into futurity, 
or who industriously struggle to forget that 
the present does not embrace the whole of 
their existence. From individuals of this de- 
scription, Mason was in no danger, so long as 
he contributed to their vices; and he did this 
with no ungrudging hand. 

But, although many eyes might be wilfully 
closed to the probable consequences of the 
career upon which the once upright fiunily 
had entered, the hour of retribution was not 
therefore delayed. It is true that years 
went by; and that as long habit had blunted 
every feeling of compunction, and successful 
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vice had removed every shadow of fear, the 
Masons had begun to wax insolent amid their 
prosperity, and to despise the humble and 
toilful artisans about them. At times they 
even affected to be charitable — but this was a 
virtue denied in its holiness to their hidden 
sins — and theirs was, consequently, the charity 
which, while it provides the unguent, tears 
open the wound. 

' Their pity was a mockery ; their sympathy 
a stab. They wondered why James Wilson 
or John Smith did not exert himself to sup- 
port his family as other people did ! Where 
there was a will there was a way; and it was 
really disgraceful to see the seven children 
rolling about the lane barefoot, while their 
father was at the factory, and their mother at 
the waehing-tub, or wasting her time in sewing 
together a parcel of rags that could never be 
made decent ! 

But notwithstanding the taunt, James Wil- 
son was to be seen toiling day by day at his 
business, and Mrs. Smith doing her utmost to 
keep her children from utter nakedness ; and 
so time wore on, until one evening, as Mason 
was leaning lazily against the door-post of the 
house in which he lodged, with his hands in 
his pockets, as if unconsciously chinking the 
coins that they contained, and puffing clouds 
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of smoke from the clay pipe which he held in 
his mouth, a strange murmur of voices, ex- 
claiming, shouting, and contending at the top 
of their strength, approached the end of the 
lane. Two or three ragged vagabond boys 
had out-distanced the crowd, but they were 
all breathless from haste; and one of them 
barely succeeded in exclaiming, " Master 
Mason, your wife " 

The half-dozen men who, like the person 
addressed, were lounging at their thresholds, 
understood nothing from these vague words, 
and immediately apprehended that some fatal 
accident had occurred: hut Mason compre- 
hended the truth at once; and, dashing his 
pipe with fury to the earth, he exclaimed in 
an accent of rage, " D — n her, I always said 
she would overdo it some day !" 

And this was all — this was the only wail 
over the lost woman, who, at his own insti- 
gation, and to pander to his idleness, had sold 
herself, body and soul, to chance, to vice, and 
to retribution; and meanwhile the shouting, 
yelling multitude came on; and, with the 
greedy love of the exciting and the marvellous 
so common to the vulgar, they all pressed for- 
ward to the house of Mason. 

They might have saved their story: he 
knew it all already : bis wife had become sus- 
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pected, had been watched, and taken in the 
very act of theft, with her child beside her, 
upon whose person a portion of the plunder 
had been found ; together with some articles 
of jewellery which she had purloined on her 
own account. 

Then a jeer ran through the mob. So, gen- 
tleman Mason had sent his wife — the girl that 
he had carried off when she was young and 
handsome from honester men — and his pretty 
innocent child, to thieve ! This then was the 
secret of his mysterious wealth! He was 
living on the sin of those who should have 
looked to him for help ! 

The crowd grew furious ; they hooted, 
yelled, and shrieked into the ears of the 
wretched man, who stood doggedly before 
them, resolved not to yield an inch ; his heavy 
brows drawn together in a dark scowl; his 
eyes rolling fiercely from side to side; and 
his hands tightly clenched, as if to strike 
down a victim. 

Suddenly, some one hurled a stone gathered 
out of the filthy kennel of the lane against the 
door-post on which he leant, and although it 
did not strike Mason, it covered him in its re- 
bound with mud and dirt. He glared wildly 
from face to face, as if to learn by whom it had 
been thrown ; but the only reply to his appeal 
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was a shower of missiles, before which even 
his pride gave way; and he suddenly shook 
his fist furiously at the mob, and darted down 
the passage. 

The passions of the people were, however, 
too much excited, both by their own violence 
and the threatening gestures of Mason, to 
suffer him to escape so easily; and a score of 
them, flinging down the decayed vegetables 
and street-dirt which they had been about to 
hurl, followed him so rapidly up-stairs that 
he had not time to close the door against them. 

For several moments not a word was ut- 
tered; not a blow was struck. Mason stood 
at bay, with his back against the wall, his foot 
firmly planted, and his teeth set hard, like one 
who was resolved to hold out to the last; 
while the men who had pursued him were, for 
an instant, silenced by their curiosity. And 
truly it was not marvellous that the hard 
living and plain-faring people by whom the 
room was now filled should look around them 
with some astonishment, for the incongruous 
appearance of the place must have struck 
much less observing eyes. 

It has already been hinted that no one 
visited the Masons. His regales to his bois- 
terous and time-serving associates were all 
given at the public-house ; and no stranger 
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being permitted to advance beyond their 
threshold, their domestic arrangements were, 
of course, entirely unknown; although the 
change of feeling in each and all of them had 
long been sufficiently apparent. 

It would appear as though a long period 
of success had given to the Masons an ima- 
ginary impunity, for within their own home 
they had taken no precautions to conceal 
the produce of their illicit industry. Scat- 
tered over the beds were shawls and dresses 
of a quality far beyond the pretensions of 
those to whom they now belonged, so much 
so indeed, that they had never ventured 
to appear in them in the open streets; al- 
though, by one of those anomalies in human 
nature, so difficult, not merely to explain, but 
even to comprehend, they had indulged their 
vanity by wearing them at home, where there 
were none to see them. A gold watch, with 
a massive silver guard chain, hung on a nail 
above the fireplace; other trinkets, more use- 
less, but scarcely less costly, were scattered 
over the mantelpiece; three or four cham- 
pagne bottles, all empty, stood on a sort of 
dresser which ran along one side of the wall; 
slip-shod shoes, of bright and soiled satin, were 
kicking about the floor; and, in short, the 
whole aspect of the place told of vulgar guilt, 
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and selfish, uncalculating profusion. Beside 
the costly dresses were flung under-garments of 
coarse make and uncleanly aspect; while half- 
burnt candles, swimming in a sea of grease, 
had been carelessly set down upon ornaments 
of value; and on the same dresser with the 
champagne bottles stood two or three pewter 
pots, reeking of porter. 

All was confusion and incongruity; and be- 
hind the door stood a blunderbuss, and a 
thick oaken cudgel. They had doubtlessly 
been placed there by Mason as security against 
any sudden surprise; but on the present oc- 
casion he bad not even had time to secure 
them ; and he consequently stood, alone and 
unarmed, amid the prying and speechless 
visitors who now thronged the room. 

The pause, deep as it was, did not, how- 
ever, endure long. The men, exasperated 
rather than softened by the scene about them, 
combining luxuries which they had hitherto 
known only by tradition, with objects more 
congenial and familiar; and, conscious of the 
origin of these exotic enjoyments, and the price 
at which they had been secured; followed up 
the general lull by an equally spontaneous 
yell, and an unanimous rush towards Mason; 
who, although he defended himself manfully 
for a time, was eventually mercilessly beaten, 
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and left prostrate on his own hearthstone; 
while, not content with this demonstration of 
indignant feeling, the mob next proceeded to 
destroy every thing in the room. 

The dresses of silk and satin were torn 
piecemeal: the shawls were flung upon the 
fire : the watch and trinkets were swept from 
the mantelpiece to the floor, where many of 
them were bruised into fragments ; the cham- 
pagne bottles were hurled from the window 
into the street; the tables and chairs were 
overturn ed ; and when Mason ultimately awoke 
from the stunning effects of the back-handed 
blow by which he had been prostrated, he saw 
himself surrounded by ruin and wretchedness. 

For a time he seemed to be oppressed 
with nightmare, or to be dreaming some 
hideous dream ; but, as he gradually recovered 
consciousness, and raised himself from the 
pool of blood in which he had been lying, he 
began to understand and to remember the oc- 
currences of the last few hours. Darkness 
had gathered about him; but after having 
sat for a time to recover himself, he struck 
a light, and began diligently to collect the 
shattered objects of value with which the 
floor was overstrewn ; uttering as he did so 
curses not loud but deep upon the carelessness 
of his wife, and the violence of his neighbours. 
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Mason felt that thenceforward he was a lost 
man; and he was too old a practitioner in sel- 
fishness and sin, to blame himself for the tear- 
ful result of his vices. His first reflection was — 
and a low, chuckling laugh accompanied it — 
that they could not touch him. He was safe. 
His wife might perhaps go to gaol, and his 
child with her, and stay there in a narrow 
cellar, bolted and barred, under lock and key, 
for months; but they could not touch him. 
He had taken care not to put out a hand, 
during all the years in which he had led a life 
of idleness and indulgence — not to stir a finger 
in any of the illegal enterprises of the family. 
He had, to be sure, talked over matters with 
them, and advised and explained, and assisted 
them in their disguises ; but the law couldn't 
punish him for that, for they couldn't prove it. 

Selfish to the last; brutalized by a long 
course of self-indulgence; and cowardly in his 
dread of future deprivations, Mason wasted 
not a moment upon the misery of the two 
felons whom he had driven to destruction, but 
thought only of himself; and so throughout 
the night he continued occupied in collecting 
and packing into the smallest possible compass 
every article which he considered it expedient 
to remove. In the course of his task, he pet- 
tishly kicked aside all the fragments of female 
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wearing apparel with which the floor was cum- 
bered ; he cared only for those things which 
might avail himself; and ultimately, having 
secured these, he used such means of personal 
disguise as were within his reach ; and just as 
day was dawning, stole from his lodging like 
a guilty spirit, and took his place by the early 
train to London. 

He should be safe in London ! There were 
a thousand places where he could dispose of 
his very equivocal-looking property, without 
question or comment; he could live upon the 
proceeds for a while ; and when all was gone, 
he must put his own hand to the wheel ; and 
by that time he should have made friends— the 
wretched man, eager and willing to cheat him- 
self, called them friends ! — who would teach 
him how to set about it. 

Meanwhile the miserable woman and her 
child were conveyed to gaol, and locked into 
the same cell for the night. The beauty of 
the girl, which, as we have already stated,' was 
of no common order, and which had increased 
as she grew towards womanhood, at once 
awoke the interest of the matron who had 
charge of the women's ward : she was so young, 
so innocent-looking, so lovely ; with her long 
hair streaming upon her shoulders, and her 
large eyes swimming in light; but a few 
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hours sufficed to awaken the worthy func- 
tionary from her dream of pity. Nelly had 
begun her career of wickedness so early, 
that she was already hardened. It is true 
that she complained of the discomfort of her 
prison, and was pettish and insolent when 
she saw the food which was set before her; 
but she did not feel the shame of her situation. 

It was otherwise with the mother. As she 
sat crouched down on the edge of her pallet- 
bed, with her face buried in her hands, and 
her heart throbbing as though it would burst 
through her gown, her thoughts fell back upon 
the past — the innocent, and happy, and hopeful 
past. How brightly had her career com- 
menced ! How full of promise were the first 
months of her married life ! And what had 
blighted that innocence, that happiness, that 
hope? What was the first cause of the cloud 
which had gathered about her humble fortunes, 
until she was flung, tempest-struck, upon the 
waste of infamy and ruin? Idleness — her own 
idleness, which had paralyzed the exertions, 
and shaken the principles of her husband. — 
Nor was it less her work which had prompted 
William to drive her forth to complete the 
destruction that she had commenced — Hit sin 
was on her soul, as well as her own. 

And as this reflection crossed her, another 
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still more dark, still more terrible, started into 
life; and she wildly swept back with her 
trembling hands the dishevelled locks that 
were streaming over her face, and fixed a long, 
anxious gaze upon her child. But Nelly gave 
back no answering glance ; she sat sullenly on 
the other side of the cell, rolling a gold chain, 
which she had secreted upon her person, over 
two of her fingers ; and looked, with her brows 
drawn together, and her teeth firmly set, the 
very image of her father. 

Susan turned away her eyes with a silent 
shiver ; for she felt how idle it would be to talk 
of remorse, and of the past, to a spirit seared 
and reckless as that of her daughter; and she 
could not, in any case, have spoken ; for here 
again was another testimony against her — her 
young and beautiful child would ere long be 
a convicted thief — she must be — for the evi- 
dence was clear and strong, and positive. At 
an age when other girls shrink with intuitive 
modesty from the cold and curious gaze of 
strangers, she would be exposed in the dock — 
made the despised centre of an idle and sneering 
crowd! 

Susan shrank closer to the wall, while she 
pursued the picture, as though she sought to 
escape even from the dull twilight of the prison- 
cell. And what must follow? The admiring 

vol. ni. K 

Digitize by Google 



194 PLIES IN AMBER. 

etare, the sympathizing tear — for her young 
years and her surpassing beauty must surely 
bring some sympathy — would give place to 
wonder and disgust; for the unhappy mother 
well knew that the stolid spirit of her child, 
and her utter recklessness of heart, could not 
fail eventually to counteract the influence of 
her natural advantages; and what would be 
the result to herself? The disgust and indig- 
nation of all who looked upon them — the exe- 
cration of the violent, the abandonment of the 
more gentle. Pity would be merged into con- 
tempt; and they should become the mark of 
scorn — She, as the tempter who had betrayed 
her own child ; and Nelly as a fair fiend, whose 
unholy vices had ruined and overthrown one 
of nature's loveliest works ! 

These were fearful musings for a mother's 
solitude ; but they all grew into reality — dread- 
ful, tangible reality. The dock, the judge, the 
whispering, staring crowd — the murmur of pity 
and of doubt — the pause of terror and suspense 
— the loud hum of indignation following closely 
upon Nelly's loud-voiced and evasively-worded 
expostulation — all, all, at which the stricken 
woman had shuddered even in thought, she was 
ere long compelled to see in palpable and tangi- 
ble action before her. There were moments in 
which she felt as though her senses must for- 
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sake her ; and sometimes she was recalled to 
consciousness by the wondering murmur of 
the spectators ; and sometimes, and even more 
frequently, by the bold and defying laughter 
of her child. 

But at length all was over ; the voice of the 
presiding Judge bad ceased — the Jury had 
returned into the box — a verdict of Guilty 
had been delivered, against both mother and 
daughter — and she heard their sentence pro- 
nounced — Transportation beyond seas for the 
term of seven years. A loud shriek rang through 
the Court, and Susan was lifted lifeless from 
the dock. Nelly did not stretch forth a hand 
to help her; but a low, bitter curse escaped 
from between her lips, and she turned a long 
look of vengeful hatred upon the senseless 
woman, as she followed her from the court. 

Within six weeks, they were on board a 
convict-ship bound for Australia ; and a few 
months subsequently the depraved and help- 
less husband and father was mortally injured 
in a tavern-brawl. 
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THE HEIRESS. 



Look on her with impartial eyes, and then 
Let envy, if it can, name one graced feature 
In which ahe ie defective. 

Massing er. 

It was near midnight when the travelling 
carriage which contained Lord Baltimore and 
his confidential valet stopped at the door of 
the principal hotel at — — . The post-horses, 
which had brought them through the last 
stage, were covered with foam and dust; and 
as his master entered the house, Seiner directed 
that fresh cattle should be brought out imme- 
diately. 

This demand could not, however, be com- 
plied with, owing to an extraordinary influx of 
travellers from the continent; and the young 
nobleman consequently found himself necessi- 
tated to pause in his hasty journey, in order to 
repose the four jaded animals that they were 
even now removing from his travelling-chaise. 
The valet bestowed a few guttural German 
curses on the innocent waiters and ostlers, who 
crowded round the equipage to tender their 
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services; and after having despatched some 
articles of value into the house, he followed 
his lord to an apartment where the lately de- 
caying embers were now rapidly expanding 
into flame and cheerfulness. 

Lord Baltimore was an only son, and had 
been the idol of a mother, who in dying taught 
him that there was sorrow in a world which, 
until that event occurred, had appeared to htm 
all sunshine. In the first burst of his grief 
he had hastily quitted England, and from vari- 
ous causes had continued abroad for several 
years. Time, the great physician, had done 
much to blunt the edge of his anguish ; and 
youth, and change, had been no inefficient 
aids in the same salutary work : yet still he 
deferred his return home to an indefinite pe- 
riod ; nor was it until he received a letter from 
his father, more urgent than any which the Earl 
had previously written, that Lord Baltimore at 
length resolved to obey the parental summons. . 

The letter contained also a revelation which 
startled him not a little ; being nothing less 
than an acknowledgment on the part of his 
parent of a long-cherished and deeply-rooted 
desire to see him the husband of a lady, whose 
father had been a college friend of the Earl. 

" Nor is this my only reason for desiring the 
alliance;' 7 pursued the letter: "much as I 
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value the man, and prize his friendship, I can 
advance another which will, I doubt not, in- 
fluence a person of your good sense. Miss 
Ashtonville is an heiress — our estates are in- 
volved, almost beyond all other hope — I revere 
the memory of your mother too much to dwell 
on the manner in which they became thus 
embarrassed — it suffices to inform you that 
they are so. Ada Ashtonville's father knows 
this ; and yet he is too generous to annul the 
contract into which we entered in your child- 
hood. Remember, however, my dear boy, that 
if your acquaintance with the lady engenders 
other feelings than those which will promise 
to make the union a happy one, you are free ; 
but I will, I do, fervently hope the contrary. 
Miss Ashtonville is too lovely and too amiable 
not to inspire you with the highest regard." 

Lord Baltimore received the intelligence of 
his father's arrangement with Mr. Ashtonville 
like one who dreams ; but he instantly resolved 
to obey the Earl's first wish, by immediately 
returning home, leaving to time and circum- 
stance the fulfilment of the second. 

" This is a sad bore, Seiner ;" said the young 
nobleman, as his valet entered the apartment. 
Wheel the sofa to the fire, and throw on a few 
coals ; the room is as chilly as the catacombs." 

" Had not your lordship better lie down for 
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an hour?' asked the more considerate valet; 
" you are really looking fatigued, my lord." 

" Pho, pho, Seiner," smiled his master ; "you 
would make a woman of me — why, I must not 
nurse myself into effeminacy when I am about 
to be married." 

" Married, my lord?" 

" Yes, most ejaculating Seiner, married! Is 
the idea of my becoming a Benedict so very 
extraordinary ?" 

" It is at least strange, my lord, that I should 
not have heard of it before. Then there is an 
end to my hopes." 

" And what were they?" asked Lord Bal- 
timore, willing to encourage the loquacity of 
his attendant, from mere lack of amusement. 

" I confess, my lord, that I had hoped one 
day to see the beautiful Miss AshtonviHe 
Countess of Mountmorris." 

" What! do you want to give the young 
lady to my father?" 

" Not exactly, my lord; but, as I trust that 
I shall live to see your lordship Earl of Mount- 
morris — that is, not hope, I ought rather to 
have said expect, my lord — for the will of 
Providence and the order of nature must be 
accomplished — so I might see Miss Ashton- 
ville Countess of Mountmorris, without marry- 
ing her to your lordship's father." 
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" Upon my word, Seiner," said his master 
laughing ; " my honoured papa would be much 
obliged if he heard you so learnedly specu- 
lating on the order of nature, and disposing of 
him to make way for me ! But what of this 
Miss Ashtonville ?" he added, in a graver tone. 
" I have not seen her since I first left home 
for Eton. Is she pretty? is she — is she — in 
short, could you think her handsome now that 
you have been in Italy?" 

" My lord," replied the valet; " when I left 
Featherington to join you at Venice, I thought 
Miss Ashtonville the most beautiful woman I 
had ever seen ; I have travelled since, and I 
have heard your lordship admire a great num- 
ber as beauties, in every country we have 
passed through, but I have never changed my 
opinion." 

" Why, you would not surely, Seiner, com- 
pare my old playfellow with the Signora Ta- 
rentia, or the pretty Neapolitan?" 

" I would not wrong the lady by such a 
comparison, my lord." 

" Preposterous !" said Lord Baltimore : and 
the subject was dropped. 

As speedily as it could be effected, the tra- 
velling equipage was again drawn out, and the . 
young nobleman in his seat. " Featherington," 
vociferated Seiner, with an air of blended im- 
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portance and satisfaction, as he took his place 
beside his master : and the horses once more 
flew forward with the velocity so endeared by 
habit to continental tourists. 

Lord Baltimore made but one pause on his 
homeward journey, and that was to shake 
hands with the old couple at the lodge, who 
had been pensioners of his mother's ; a short 
time sufficed him to traverse the park, and 
springing from the chariot, he was the next 
moment in the arms of his father. 

" Francis, my generous, my noble boy !" 
cried the Earl, as he pressed him to his heart; 
" you have surely travelled on the wings of 
the wind ; I did not venture to expect you so 
soon : nevertheless, I have summoned an old 
friend to welcome you — your college-comrade, 
Drewnorth ; but he good-naturedly forbore to 
rob me of your first embrace. We will now 
join him." 

Accordingly the present and future Lords 
of Featherington entered the library together, 
where the young men cordially exchanged 
greetings; and the Earl had the satisfaction to 
hear his son declare his pleasure at again 
finding himself under the roof of his father. 
A substantial luncheon soon divided the in- 
terest; during which Lord Baltimore joked 
his friend on his protracted bachelorship, 
k5 
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and consequent want of interest in the fair 
sex. 

" Why, Drewnorth, let me see, you must . 
be nine-and-twenty : and you had, I remem- 
ber, a wife chalked out for you when you first 
left college; and yet here you are still, the 
admiration of your own sex, and the terror of 
the ladies. — What became of your cara f" 

" Married !" drawled out the Baronet, with 
an affected ruefulness of visage. 

" Indeed!" said his interrogator; " whom 
did she marry?" 

" My brother's tutor." 
" What, young Syntax, as we used to call 
him?" 

" The same." 

"Excellent!" exclaimed Lord Baltimore; 
" she conjugated the verb aimer once too often, 
Drewnorth, did she?" 

" Why, to be candid with you, I was quite 
easy on the subject : and you know that as k 
passi est passe\ we have only to wish her long 
life and good fortune." 

" Well, well I'll spare you !" cried his 
friend gaily; "but I should have inquired for 
the Ashtonvilles, my lord." 

" They are quite well, Frank, quite well; 
and Ada is a perfect beauty." 

A slight hectic crimsoned for a moment the 
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cheek of Sir Robert Drewnorth, as after a 
short pause the Earl added; "and extremely 
anxious to see you once more." 

" The young lady, my lord, anxious to see 
me?" 

" Yes, Frank, the young lady ; ' the county 
rose,' as she is called." 

" That is rather singular, I think ;" said Bal- 
timore drily: "I can scarcely flatter myself 
that she remembers me; and I confess that I 
should be still less able to do so, on a recollec- 
tion in which I must figure in all the unprepos- 
sessing attributes of a hoydening schoolboy." 

" Singular !" echoed the Earl ; " not at all ! 
— She knows how anxious I have been for 
your return, and she consequently wished it 
on my account." 

"I am extremely flattered;" said his son 
still more coldly ; and he then sank into silence. 
The Earl looked at him with astonishment; 
while the Baronet with some difficulty suc- 
ceeded in keeping up a disjointed conversation, 
until the young nobleman expressed a wish to 
divest himself of his travelling-dress, and, 
motioning to his friend to accompany him, 
rose, and quitted the library. 

" Drewnorth ;" commenced the heir of Fea- 
therington, as he closed the door of his apart- 
ment ; " have you seen this Miss Ashtonville ?" 
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" I have," replied his friend. 

" Is she really good-looking?" 

" She is, by many degrees, the most lovely 
woman I ever beheld." 

"Is she sensible? Is she rational? Or is 
she what novel-writers call a pretty rustic f" 

"If a rustic," replied the Baronet; "it is 
certainly of a very novel description." 

"I detest pretty dairy-maids!" pettishly ex-: 
claimed Lord Baltimore; "I hate country 
misses, and country educations, and young 
romance-reading ladies, who talk about ' purl- 
ing streams,' and * verdant meadows,' and such 
odious fooleries." 

"But Miss Ashtonville talks of none of 
these." 

" May I inquire her usual subjects of dis- 
course?" 

" Oh ! a thousand things — you occasionally 
form a topic of conversation ; she talks over 
your childhood with the Earl— laughs when I 
recount your college pranks, and " 

"Indelicate!" frowned Lord Baltimore; 
" situated as she must know herself to be, she 
ought not to mention my name. I naturally 
conjectured that she would feel some anxiety 
to see me ; it could not be otherwise ; but that 
she would be indecorous enough to ackow- 
ledge this to Lord Mountmorris was what I 
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certainly did not anticipate. I shall never 
like her — that is decided 1" 

"Do not say so, Frank;" exclaimed the 
Baronet, with more emotion than he might 
have been expected to evince at any assertion 
made by his volatile friend. 

" But I do say so, Drewnorth, in simple se- 
riousness ; and if I do not like her, I certainly 
will not marry her." 

" Baltimore, you do not know what you are 
doing?" 

" I beg your pardon ; I know perfectly ;" 
persisted his companion ; " but I would rather 
be Earl of Mountmorris in the King's Bench, 
free, and unfettered in soul, than preside over 
the liveried domestics of Featherington, tied 
to a wife whom I could not respect." 

" Not respect Miss Ashtonville?" 

" No ! nor any woman who, aware that she 
was to marry a friend's son, coolly made up 
her mind to save him the trouble of persuading 
her to fulfil her share in the arrangement, by 
her gratuitous and premature condescensions." 

" Nay, Baltimore, you have really taken a 
very erroneous view of the case, I assure you." 

" I thank you, Drewnorth, for your kind in- 
tention, but I want no assurances — the thing 
speaks for itself; and Miss Ada Ashtonville has, 
I can in turn assure you, quite mistaken the 
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road to my heart Oh! yes; I can imagine 
this paragon of country production : a laugh- 
ing, red-cheeked, hoydening romp, with gray 
eyes, called by courtesy blue: and a tall, 
gaunt, stooping figure, denominated par ex- 
cellence a fine girl — and from a boy I have de- 
tested gray eyes, red cheeks, and tall women 
— the very idea is sickening !" 

" Keally, Frank " 

" Do not, my good fellow, take any trouble 
to soften down the picture ;" cried Lord Balti- 
more, throwing himself listlessly on a chair. 
" No; I am prepared for every thing, even for 
her obeying my father, and embracing me. 
I wish I had never gone abroad, or that I had 
never returned home. Had I guessed that I was 
destined to be thus sacrificed to expediency — 
that my feelings were to be bartered for a few 
acres o€ land, and my tastes revolted in order 
to save the park timber, I would have " 

" Acted precisely as you have done;" inter- 
posed his companion ; " or I am strangely de- 
ceived in you. This is a mere ebullition of 
prejudice— a mere fit of pretty spleen, at being 
so suddenly recalled to the fogs and fa-daises of 
England. To-morrow you will talk differently." 

" You do me injustice : I am by no means 
prone to change : the cloud may deepen, but 
it will assuredly not disperse." 
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At this moment the sound of carriage- 
wheels attracted the attention of Sir Robert 
Drewnorth, and he walked to the window. 

" The Ashtonville liveries " 

" This is precisely what I expected," said 
Baltimore peevishly ; " the young lady, I sup- 
pose, is come to tell ' her dear Frank' how 
delighted she is to see him. But I shall not 
leave my room yet; she will, possibly, be af- 
fectionate enough to wait for me. Oh ! here 
comes an ambassador — well, Seiner, what does 
that fellow want?" 

" The Earl requests your company, my lord, 
in the library, to meet " 

"That's enough, Seiner: he may inform 
his lordship that I am not dressed." 

" Baltimore, my dear fellow ;" said the Ba- 
ronet, seizing his arm ; " let me entreat that you 
will not suffer your imagination to overrule 
your good breeding. Seiner, hid the man say 
that your master is hastening his toilette, and 
will he with his lordship almost immediately." 

Amid sundry " pishes" and " pshaws," the 
valet at length succeeded in putting the finish- 
ing stroke to Lord Baltimore's costume, who 
then slowly descended to the library with 
his friend ; expressing at every step his deter- 
mination neither by word nor look to hold out 
any encouragement to a lady who appeared so 
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well disposed to meet him half-way. What 
were the feelings of the Baronet at that mo- 
ment we shall not attempt to explain ; it is, 
however, certain, that when a servant threw 
open the door, the pulsations of his heart were 
as tumultuous as those of his friend's were 
calm and regular. 

It may, perhaps, appear contradictory to 
affirm, that when Lord Baltimore found himself 
in the presence only of Mr. Ashtonville and 
his father, he experienced a feeling of disap* 
pointment; and yet so it was. He had been 
schooling himself into a fine situation for stage 
effect, and he was foiled; even had his arms 
been extended, there was no Miss Ashtonville 
before him to leap into them. 

The warmth of Mr. Astonville's greeting 
was not quite reciprocated; and there was even 
more frigidity in the young nobleman's calm 
and evidently forced inquiry for K the ladies ;" 
but the father of Ada was too much delighted 
with the handsome countenance and fine figure 
of his future son-in-law, to cavil at an expres- 
sion or a tone. 

An invitation to dinner for the succeeding 
day terminated Mr. Ashtonville's visit; and as 
the carriage drove off, Lord Baltimore mur- 
mured to his friend his anticipation of a 
nicely-manceuvred tite-drtSte with the heiress 
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in a snug corner before dinner; all the rest of 
the party being most conveniently pre-oc- 
cupied. 

The following day, Lord Baltimore contrived 
to detain the Earl and Sir Robert some half- 
hour after they descended to the drawing-room, 
before he lounged in and joined them; and, 
whatever might have been the reason, cer- 
tainly not negligently attired. Whether his 
mirror had encouraged birn in his labours, it 
were difficult to decide; but it is certain that 
his expressive and noble countenance bore a 
flush of self-gratulation which at least justified 
the suspicion ; nor is it altogether impossible, 
that although the young nobleman had dex- 
terously wrought himself into a conviction of 
his own perfect indifference — nay, more, his 
half-formed dislike to the heiress — he would 
have himself been disposed to make a very 
different impression on the mind of the young 
lady. 

When the trio entered Mrs. Ashtonville's 
drawing-room, they were received by the lady 
and her husband, but Ada was not there ; and 
in reply to an inquiry from the Earl for his 
favourite, her mother smilingly remarked that 
she would doubtlessly make her appearance 
ere long. She did not, however, enter the 
room until the last dinner-bell had rung, and 
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the Earl had already taken Mrs. Ashtonville's 
hand to lead her to table; and when she at 
length advanced to greet Lord Mountmorris, 
her back was towards his son; but he could 
discover in her elegant and rather diminutive 
person neither the bold carriage of self-suf- 
ficiency, nor the awkward air of overstrained 
bashfulness, for which he had prepared him- 
self. There was a tremulous timidity in her 
voice, delightful to a fastidious ear, as she ad- 
dressed the Earl with almost affectionate 
earnestness ; and although little more than a 
moment sufficed for this greeting, Baltimore 
already felt somewhat less disinclined than he 
had previously been towards an introduction. 
As he was presented to her, a deep blush 
dyed the cheek of Miss Ashtonville, and the 
" eloquent blood" mounted even to her brow ; 
she had evidently prepared a welcome, but al- 
though her lips moved, she was unable to give 
it utterance. Baltimore himself felt his careless 
indifference considerably diminished ; and Ada, 
when she found that the unbidden crimson had 
betrayed her embarrassment, turned hastily to 
Sir Robert Drewnorth, and, putting her hand 
in his, hurriedly requested that he would not 
discontinue his old practice of handing her to 
the dining-room. This, at least, Lord Balti- 
more could not but acknowledge to himself 
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scarcely looked like courting his attention — 
he even began to consider whether so marked 
an action did not savour somewhat of rude- 
ness, and he had almost decided the point af- 
firmatively when the party took their seats. 

" Well, my love ;" commenced Mrs. Asbton- 
ville, when she had retired with her daughter 
to the drawing-room ; " what think you of the 
young lord?" 

" He is a handsome man;" said the young 
lady, busying herself in the' arrangement of a 
bouquet of fresh flowers which stood on a 
marble table beside her. 

" Handsome, most decidedly;" resumed the 
mother; "that is an indisputable point, Ada; 
but what think you of his manner? — his ad- 
dress?" 

"Really, mamma, I am afraid to peril an 
opinion so early ; a dinner-table is by far too 
contracted a sphere to render one competent 
to reply to so sweeping an inquiry. I per- 
ceive that Lord Baltimore performs every little 
table ceremony with etiquettical precision, but 
these are things of course — elks vont sans dire : 
and as to his address — if he felt but half as 
much embarrassed as I did, address was quite 
out of the question." 

Mrs. Ashtonville was as for from the point 
as ever. 
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" At any rate, my love, the first impression 
produced by his appearance is a pleasing one 
— do you not agree with me?" 

" A fine man always carries an undisputed 
passport to a lady's admiration;" said Ada 
quietly. " By the bye, I did not think that 
Sir Robert was in good spirits to-day." 

" There may be reasons for his depression ;" 
said the mother significantly. 

" Indeed ! I am sorry for it." 

And Miss Ashtonville took up her guitar, 
and sang Mrs. Norton's ballad, " Love not !" 
with a look of perfect unconsciousness. 

It was not long ere Baltimore discovered in 
the manner of his friend towards Miss Ashton- 
ville an embarrassment which could proceed 
hut from one cause — Drewnorth loved her! 
And from the hour in which he felt this to be 
the case, she became an object of intense in- 
terest to the heart of Baltimore. He disco- 
vered a thousand attractions in the lady which 
he had hitherto overlooked ; decided that she 
had fine eyes, fine teeth, and splendid hair— ■ 
that her foot might have been taken as a 
model of symmetry — and that her hand and 
arm surpassed in beauty every hand and arm 
he had ever seen ! 

It was impossible to account for the caprices 
of women: Drewnorth was handsome, intelli- 
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gent, and perfectly well-bred; highly con- 
nected, and possessing a noble fortune and 
an unincumbered estate. Baltimore threw a 
backward glance on his own embarrassments. 
— As Lady Drewnorth, Ada might live in the 
greatest magnificence; while as Lady Balti- 
more, a considerable portion of her own 
princely fortune must be sacrificed to her hus- 
band's involvements. His was a mind which 
required constant excitement; and he had now 
found a perpetual cause for it; for the manner 
of Miss AshtonviBe to the Baronet was easy, 
cordial, and even kind, while towards himself 
it was constrained, and almost cold. 

" Does she presume on the knowledge of 
my difficulties?" was a question he bitterly 
asked himself; but his better reason negatived 
the unworthy suspicion which his prejudice 
had engendered. 

Baltimore had one evening been watching the 
unconscious objects of his tormenting reflec- 
tions, when the party were as usual assembled 
in the drawing-room at Ashtonville, and bad 
just persuaded himself that Ada was decidedly 
not insensible to the attentions of his friend, 
when he saw her smile and blush at a low- 
breathed remark which he bad just addressed 
to her. He had himself at the moment turned 
away to reply to an inquiry from Mrs. Ashton- 
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ville ; and indignant at the idea that the two 
delinquents had profited by that circumstance 
to make their inaudible communications, he 
complained of sudden indisposition, and took 
his leave. 

There was an earnest anxiety in the eyes of 
Ada as he withdrew; but he would not suffer 
himself to remark it. " Let her marry Brew- 
north ! " he muttered to himself as he sprang 
on his horse. " Francis Baltimore will, be- 
yond all doubt, survive the calamity !" 

The following evening had been fixed for 
the attendance of the two families at the little 
theatre of the neighbouring town ; and in the 
exuberance of his doughty indignation, Balti- 
more determined to join them there, rather 
than intrude his unwelcome society on Miss 
Ashtonville in her carriage. He accordingly 
suffered the Baronet to attend the Ashtonville 
dinner-party ; while he himself dined tfte-d-t&e 
with the Earl, and eventually accompanied him 
to the post-town. 

The performances had commenced when 
they entered, and Ada was gaily laughing at 
the lively criticisms of the Baronet. Lord 
Baltimore held his head higher, and looked 
graver than his father; and as Miss Ashton- 
ville touched his arm to impart to him Sir Ro- 
bert's jest, he coldly recoiled from the pressure ; 
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and bowing with a sarcastic smile, haughtily 
observed : " You have doubtless made a mis- 
take, madam; as the gentleman for whom the 
honour of your notice was probably intended 
is beside you." 

Ada looked on him for a moment with the 
most intense astonishment; but appearing sud- 
denly to suspect the meaning of his extraordi- 
nary manner, she returned his how by one 
equally chilling, while a pang pressed upon 
her heart. She made no effort to conciliate 
so wayward a being in the first moments of 
irritated feeling; and nothing more passed be- 
tween them until the conclusion of the per- 
formance, when Baltimore ceremoniously took 
her hand to lead her from the box. 

"You are, I fear, offended with me, my 
lord :" she commenced in a tone of conciliating 
sweetness; but she was suddenly interrupted 
by an ironical — 

"Oh, no, madam, you have mistaken my 
feeling; we are both, fortunately, as it would 
appear for each, at perfect liberty to indulge 
our own tastes, and to be swayed only by our 
own inclinations : you are consequently the 
mistress of your actions; and an indifferent 
individual like Lord Baltimore has no right to 
indulge displeasure, or to take offence when 
you avail yourself of the privilege." 



Digitize by Google 



216 FLIES IN AMBER. 

This was a check, whose repetition Miss 
Ashtonville had not courage to risk; but she 
was still more deeply hurt, when, on handing 
her to the carriage, she heard her destined hus- 
band request that Sir Robert Drewnorth would 
fill the vacant seat in Mrs. Ashtonville's ba- 
rouche; while on that lady remarking the 
singularity of the circumstance, he coldly re- 
plied that he had not made the arrangement 
without a perfect conviction that it would be 
the most agreeable one to all parties. He 
then shook hands with Mrs. Ashtonville and 
her husband, and, slightly bowing to Ada and 
the Baronet, sprang into the Earl's chariot. 

" What! lovers' quarrels, I see;" whispered 
Mrs. Ashtonville laughingly to her daughter 
as they drove off; but no answer was returned 
to the sally, unless a deep sigh from the father 
of Ada, and a somewhat less audible one from 
the Baronet, could be so construed. 

" I will terminate this mental martyrdom I" 
exclaimed Baltimore, as he entered his dress- 
ing-room, and threw himself on the sofa: 
" Seiner, you may go to bed; I have a letter 
to write before I retire — a book to read — you 
need not wait." 

Seiner gave one look at the fire, another at 
the young lord, and withdrew. 

" She is a coquette !" apostrophized Balti- 
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more ; and at the moment a knock at his room- 
door roused him. " Well, Seiner, what now?" 

The door opened; the Baronet entered, and 
closed it after him. 

" What ! are you a deserter from the Ash- 
tonville supper-table, Sir Robert?" 

" No, my lord ;" replied the Baronet gravely. 
" I took my leave of the family at the end of 
the avenue." 

"Indeed!" ejaculated Lord Baltimore, ele- 
vating his fine eyebrows as he spoke with a 
look of incredulous scorn. 

" I should scarcely have intruded my so- 
ciety," said Sir Robert steadily, " when I must 
have felt it to be unwelcome." 

"Oh! you wrong yourself, my dear fellow;" 
said his companion, with a forced and uneasy 
laugh ; " or, at any rate, you know that fathers 
and mothers are of little consequence in these 
cases. The lady, Sir Robert — if the lady 
smile, all the rest is but 'leather and pru- 
nella.' What cares a man of spirit about the 
convenience and pleasure of fathers and mo- 
thers? that is mere antiquated practice, my 
good sir ; but we, the modish professors of the 
present day, do better — we set every thing 
at defiance — relations and connexions. — old 
friendship, and older " 

" Enough, my lord ;" interposed the Baronet ; 

vol. in. L 
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" little did I ever anticipate that I should be 
addressed by you in a tone of taunt — and still 
less that I should be so in the words of veiled 
and yet palpable reproach. You have said 
enough — too much " 

" And yet," remarked Lord Baltimore, with 
cold sarcasm, " I think I have studied the old 
maxim of 'bear and forbear' with tolerable 
patience, both theoretically and practically; 
and I flatter myself that I have acquired some 
proficiency." 

" Spare me at least so revolting; a tone, 
my lord; I am so unaccustomed to be thus 
addressed, that I fear I shall scarcely be able 
to brook it Let me, therefore — I request it 
as a favour, Lord Baltimore, and I am but 
little used to solicit favours of any one — let 
me therefore entreat your patience for five 
minutes " 

" You may command me," replied the young 
Lord, folding his arms, and throwing himself 
into an attitude of listless attention ; " I shall 
listen with all the patience you may require. 
I have been so much accustomed to exercise 
that very domestic virtue of late, that — " 

"I will, nevertheless, be brief," said Sir 
Robert; " I will not affect to misunderstand 
your meaning; it were a poor and pitiful 
aflectatioo. To-morrow I leave you — I go to 
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my place in Ireland — would that I bad gone 
at once after I welcomed you home ! it would 
have saved me your friendship, and my own 
peace of mind — but regrets are now unavailing. 
I have already taken leave of Miss Ash tonville 
and her parents; and I have at least the con- 
solation of knowing that " 

" You have sacrificed your own feelings and 
those of Ada to an irritable and ungrateful 
friend ;" cried Baltimore, as, ardent in every im- 
pulse, he sprang towards the Baronet. " Drew- 
north, I blush ever to have doubted you — but 
from this hour " 

" I am satisfied, Frank," said Sir Robert, as 
he returned the embrace; "all I ask is, that 
we may part in friendship, as we have ever 
done." 

" No, Drewnorth I" cried the excited young 
man. " I will not be outdone in generosity ; 
you shall not leave us to-morrow ; it is now 
your turn to listen ; I have been an irritable; 
an unreasonable fool ; I have felt bitterly to- 
wards you, without remembering that Ada's 
affections are in her own gift — do not inter- 
rupt me — I believe them to be yours. To 
affirm that I am unhurt by this belief were to 
be insincere;— despite a thousand prejudices, 
I have learned to love Miss Ashtonville — 
fondly love her; — but her hand, if she has 
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otherwise disposed of her heart, were a poor 
boon; I have just made this discovery; — I 
should feel a pang in resigning her, did she 
indeed honour me with her preference ; but if 
I find it otherwise, I owe it to myself to with- 
draw my claim at once — and I will do so. To- 
morrow shall decide. — " 

" Are you indeed rash enough to " 

" I am reasonable enough, Drewnorth, for 
that is a better word, to learn the truth ; and 
from to-morrow never to see Ada again until 
she is Lady Drewnorth, and that I can look 
on her simply with the regard due to the wife 
of my friend; or to assent to your immediate 
departure, should her decision determine you 
to persist in your original resolution. Do not 
endeavour to dissuade me from my purpose : — 
I am, as you know, an only son — I will not be 
thwarted — I cannot brook contradiction — you 
have already had proof of this. And now, good 
night." 

They parted; and at an early hour on the 
ensuing day, Lord Baltimore reached Ashton- 
ville. Ada was alone in the library, and he 
entered unannounced. She was as pale as 
marble, and her fine hair hung negligently 
round her face; she looked languid, and her 
whole appearance bespoke a sleepless night. 
She did not remark the entrance of Baltimore ; 
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for she was leaning listlessly against the man- 
telpiece, abstractedly strewing the leaves of 
a china rose on the fire, and watching them, 
as they successively shrivelled with the heat, 
and disappeared. 

" Miss Ashtonville — " said the intruder, in 
a low voice. 

Ada started, and looked round. 

"Do I intrude?" resumed Baltimore. 

" I have yet to learn the possibility of your 
doing so," said the lady, extending her hand; 
"lam then forgiven, my lord?" 

" You have robbed me of a question, Miss 
Ashtonville : we will neither of us repeat it : 
I am an early guest — I came to — to announce 
— that is, not to announce, for I believe that 
he has already mentioned to you his intended 
departure." 

" You allude to Sir Robert Drewnorth?' said 
the lady calmly. 

" I do," replied her companion; "are you 
aware of the reason of this sudden determina- 
tion?" 

"He did not advance one;" said Ada, and 
her face glowed. 

" He held it unnecessary," pursued Balti- 
more with increased seriousness ; " needed 
there words to tell Miss Ashtonville that he 
loved her? Surely not — there is a feeling in- 
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herent in every female breast which prompts 
to the discovery." 

" Do not pain me by the assurance of 
such " 

" Suffer me to conclude, Miss Ashtonville. 
Sir Robert is my friend : I know him to be a 
man of unsullied honour and spotless integrity 
— of his personal accomplishments I need not 
speak— I have already told you that h6 loves 
you — I were ungenerous indeed to cast the 
fetter of constraint over your actions — forget 
the arrangement which has been made by our 
families — if, as I fear, Sir Robert is honoured 
by your preference " 

" Sir Robert !" exclaimed Ada with an in- 
dignant start. " Is it kind, is it generous, my 
lord, to select such a subject for raillery? My 
situation was already sufficiently distressing. 
I" had hoped that my conduct would have 
secured me from the imputation of impropriety ; 
but I never dreaded the breath of ridicule, at 
least from the son of Lord Mountmorris." 

She spoke with difficulty, and the tears of 
wounded feeling fell on her pale cheek. 

" Miss Ashtonville ! — Ada !" cried Balti- 
more ; " in striving to spare you, I have, I fear, 
wounded alike your delicacy and your pride. 
I am too proud — the very dread of uniting 
myself to a reluctant bride, dear as she might 
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be to me — Oh! you know not, you cannot 
guess what the purpose of this interview has 
cost me " 

" Baltimore!" murmured Ada, and she 
turned on him eyes radiant with blended beauty 
and affection, " surely, surely, you came not 
here to spare me I" 

" Ada ! my own Ada I" whispered the lover, 
as he twined his arm round her slender waist, 
and pressed his lip softly to her pale cheek, 
which grew crimson at the pressure, " will you 
be mine indeed, without one remembrance of 
the hateful contract?" 

" Self-tormenting sceptic !" said Ada ten- 
derly ; " you will make me a convert to your 
own doubts." 

" And are you really mine?" cried Baltimore, 
as he drew her yet closer to his heart, and she 
hid her blushing face on his shoulder ; " mine ! 
and mine only I" 

" Not quite, young sir," said Mr. Ashton- 
ville coming forward; "as an old, and it may 
be, indulgent friend to the lady, I still venture 
some claim — she is not yet yours. But, may 
Heaven bless you, my children !" and Mr. 
Ashtonville spoke with such solemnity that 
Ada and her lover instinctively sank upon 
their knees before him : " May you be blest 
alike in yourselves, and in each other ! — may 
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the autumn of your days be as calm as their 
spring is glorious! and when at length the 
winter of existence comes, may the blight 
never wither up your spirits, but fall on hearts 
prepared and chastened for the change ! You 
are now young, but Time creeps on stealthily ; 
and remember, that although when his path is 
over roses, you remark not his footfall, he is 
nevertheless unravelling the skein of life, and 
that he will one day suffer the end of it to 
escape him. And now, enough of this — we 
are all too much excited- — we must not forget 
that we are mere common mortals, moving iir 
a common world, and that our debt to that 
world must be paid ; therefore, when Lord 
Baltimore has finished the arduous task of 
wiping away your tears, Ada, and that you 
have ceased renewing the necessity for his 
labours, you will find me with your mother." 
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THE GERMAN ARTIST. 

" It comes in such a questionable shape, 
That I will speak to it."— Hamlet. 

The Painter was alone. 

For many weeks no stranger footstep had 
sounded on his threshold; no unknown voice 
echoed through his solitary apartment. His 
was a nature which brooked not tamely the 
neglect of a cold world: the consciousness of 
high talent and fine feeling served only to 
render him still more irritable under the press- 
ing difficulties which were entailed on him by 
the discouraging commencement of his pro- 
fessional career. 

As he sat, he listlessly dipped his pencil 
into the colours beside him, and sketched wild 
and quaint figures on the outstretched canvass 
which rested on his easel. He had hoped to 
have filled it with a fair face or a manly form ; 
but heart-sick and disappointed at the neglect 
which had hitherto been his portion, and which 
he now scarcely ventured to expect would ever 
• l5 
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yield to patronage and fame, he unconsciously 
traced fearful and unearthly outlines, while he 
followed up a train of dark and desponding 
thoughts. 

Perhaps he would have been perplexed to 
find a more perfect subject for the exercise of 
his beautiful and beloved art than his own 
faultless person. His bright brown hair clung 
in rich masses round his calm, high forehead, 
and his deep blue eyes emitted a light which 
shed animation and beauty over bis whole 
countenance; but the charm of the young 
artist's face dwelt in the expression of his 
finely-formed and graciousmouth — in the ex- 
quisite smile, or the beautiful repose, which 
gave a character to his countenance of intel- 
lectuality and sentiment, rarely to be met 
with. 

As he sat in silence, involuntarily imaging 
forth dark shapes on his canvass, and yielding 
up his spirit to thoughts of despondency, a 
smile of blighting scorn sat on his lip, as 
though his heart was too full of bitterness, and 
had overflowed upon his countenance. 

Suddenly be started from his absorbing 
reverie; and, accidentally glancing towards 
the easel, he sprang from his seat with an ex- 
clamation of astonishment and horror. For 
two hours he had been unweariedly and un- 
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consciously engaged, his pencil had wandered 
wherever his busy hand had home it, for his 
mind had shared no portion of the labour ; the 
colours had been blent by the same strange 
accident; and now, as he thrust back the 
clinging hair from his brow, to convince him- 
self that it was truly no trick of the ima- 
gination of which he was the sport, he beheld 
a picture, unfinished indeed, hut consistent, 
intelligible, and fearful. He strove to turn 
away his eyes; but they seemed to be riveted 
to the canvass by some unearthly and inexpli- 
cable spell. 

While he yet gazed, panting and fevered, on 
the same spot whence he had first discovered 
the wild work of his unconscious hands, a heavy 
stroke on the door of his apartment suddenly 
aroused him. Hurriedly he grasped a cloak, 
and flung it over the picture; and then, with 
a violent effort, he crossed the room, and 
threw open the door, uttering, as he did so, a 
courteous though almost inarticulate greeting 
to a stranger, who moved slowly and silently 
forward until he stood in the centre of the 
floor. 

He did not address, or even look towards the 
artist; but after a moment's pause he strode 
deliberately to the nearest picture, which hung 
on one of the walls of the studio. It was that 
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of a young and lovely female, copied from a 
celebrated Italian portrait. Long the stranger 
looked on it; and then, turning away with a 
short and bitter laugh, he walked directly to- 
wards an elaborate and finely-executed repre- 
sentation of the interior of a convent chapel, 
during the ceremony of a nun's profession. 
The same cold, startling laugh concluded his 
survey ; and, as he gave it utterance, he turned 
suddenly to the artist, and pointing emphati- 
cally towards the shrouded easel, he said in a 
hoarse, startling tone — 

" And that unfinished picture — does it com- 
plete the history?" 

"What history?" gasped out his listener; 
while a cold dew stood upon his forehead. 
" I know of none : the portrait is that of " 

"Pshaw! of a woman;" interrupted the 
harsh voice; "a fair, fond, foolish woman. 
And yonder chapel-scene tells another passage 
of her history : truly you skip a few pages 
ere you reach it; she has had time to tear 
those pearls from her forehead, to draw a veil 
over her brow, and to cut away those dainty 
tresses, meanwhile ; ay, ay, her race of vanity 
is run; and the coquette has turned saint, 
forsooth!" And again he laughed the same 
fearful mocking laugh. "But this last pic- 
ture? I would fain see your latest work, that 
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I may judge whether the art prospers in your 
hands." 

" The picture is unfinished," gasped the 
artist; "wholly unfit to meet the eye of a 
stranger." 

"And wherefore?" urged the other. "I 
like to trace the hand of the master from its 
first touches. What though the subject may 
be one of dark and fearful import." 

The artist started, and breathed thickly and 
with difficulty. 

" What though the daring pencil may have 
imaged forth a scene never meant for mortal 
eyes, save those which pay with death the 
price of such a spectacle ; is it therefore that 
you should deny to me a glimpse of your last 
work?" 

And as he spoke, he moved towards the 
easel. In an instant the artist started from 
his trance of astonishment and terror; and 
springing between the stranger and the pic- 
ture, he put aside the hand which was already 
withdrawing the cloak. 

"I pray you in mercy to forbear! Who 
you are, or whence you come, I know not ; I 
dare not ask ; but this alone I feel power to 
refuse to your demand : none may look on my 
last work." 

" It is well," said the stranger. " And yet 
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you are poor, disappointed, and desponding. 
You have scarcely wherewithal to purchase 
another meal, save by disposing of some of 
the appliances of the art which you profess, 
and which you can ill spare. I will purchase 
your picture unseen — I will purchase it I 
will give you for it as much gold as will fill 
yonder chest — nay, I am no niggard, I will 
give you more." 

The artist was silent. 

"You refuse? Farewell then;" slowly ut- 
tered the stranger, as he moved to the door. 
" I have offered you independence — positive 
wealth — and you have rejected my offering. 
I have tendered the price of an existence of 
toil, and you have declined to . purchase it by 
the labour of a couple of hours. Once more* 
I ask, shall I have the picture?" 

There was no reply, and the visitor slowly 
and scornfully bent his head, and departed. 

There must have been a fearful fascination 
in that picture ; for ever, as the hour of mid- 
night tolled from the belfry of the neighbour- 
ing church, the artist withdrew the screen 
which covered it, and toiled unceasingly until 
the gray light of the morning streamed through 
his casement; but no sooner did that light 
appear, than he desisted from his labour, and 
turned loathingly and tremblingly away. 
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■ Meanwhile he suffered all the miseries of 
poverty : day succeeded day, and his studio 
was unvisited ; his best productions were care- 
fully exhibited in different quarters of the 
city, but they attracted no purchasers. He 
became despairing and haggard; yet, amid all 
his sufferings, not once did he regret that he 
had rejected the offer of the stranger by whom 
he had been lately visited. 

A month passed over him thus ; when one 
night, just as the deep bell had chimed the 
last stroke of midnight, and he had seated 
himself to his usual task, a gentle summons 
at the door startled him. For a moment he 
doubted the evidence of his own senses; for 
at so late an hour he did not dream that any 
one would seek him, either for the purposes 
of traffic or courtesy ; and he listened for a 
second ere he rose from his seat. It came as 
gently and as timidly as the first; and then, 
after concealing his mysterious work, he un- 
closed the door, and gave admittance to a 
female. She was covered from head to foot 
in a heavy mantle of black velvet; and, as she 
moved forward, a second and equally shrouded 
figure entered the apartment, and shrunk into 
the deep shadow of a recess near the window. 

The artist remained silent, with a look and 
attitude of profound respect; and the lady at 
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once cast aside her cloak, and stood before 
him. For a moment she did not speak, but 
continued to gaze steadily on the artist, who 
on Ms side was speechless from excess of ad- 
miration and astonishment. She was standing 
beneath a lamp suspended from the ceiling, 
and the broad light gleamed full upon her. 
She appeared to be about sixteen years of age ; 
her eyes were of the brightest blue; her hair' 
tell like a flood of gold over her loose white 
robe; her arms were bare, and as white as the 
surface of the ocean ; her neck was uncovered, 
and her light dress was clasped together at 
the waist by a jewelled star. 

The artist felt, as'he looked on her, that he 
had never before beheld a form and face so. 
redolent of beauty and perfection. Yet his 
admiration was almost subdued by his amaze- 
ment, when he recognised in his visitor a pro- 
minent figure in the pictvrel There she 
stood : the look, the dress, the attitude — all 
were as he had already, as if by anticipation, 
portrayed them. His eyes grew dizzy, and 
his brain reeled ! But he was aroused by the 
voice of the fair girl : it was a sweet voice, 
low, and thrilling, and yet to the ear of the 
young artist it sounded strangely. 

" I come — and I have come far — to be por- 
trayed by your skilful hand. Time presses: 
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I pray you to commence your task. Each 
time I visit you, I shall leave behind me a 
single coin; but if, when the picture is com- 
pleted, you deem yourself ill paid, then I will 
bo remunerate you, that you shall have no 
cause to murmur at your recompense. I ask 
only that you will not suffer your pencil to 
play the traitor, but make the likeness faithful 
and faultless." 

The artist replied by some words of con- 
tused compliment ; and the lady, having de- 
clined the seat which he hastened to place for 
her, retained the attitude she had at first as- 
sumed, with her right hand resting like a 
snow-flake on the dark cloak which shrouded 
the mysterious picture. As the artist pro- 
ceeded with his work, at times she half mur- 
mured, half chanted, some wild air, which 
sounded like the wind among the leaves of an 
aspen-tree; at others, she looked towards him 
with a smile of such exquisite tenderness, and 
so totally altered the character of her whole 
countenance, that, more than once, the young 
painter effaced his previous work, to transfer 
to the canvass the new and beautiful expres- 
sion, which, ere he caught it, had again 



Thus, little progress was made on the first 
visit of the lady, though she did not depart 



Digitize by Google 



234 JTJES IN AMBEB. 

until morning began to dawn; when, hastily 
folding herself in the mantle, which the artist 
carefully though reluctantly handed to her, 
she placed a small sealed packet on the table, 
and then, followed by her shrouded companion, 
with a smiling salutation, withdrew. 

Though day was breaking in the east, light 
had departed from the eyes of the enamoured 
artist when the beautiful vision disappeared. 
As the door closed upon her, the young man 
hastily threw open the casement, to obtain 
another glimpse even of the dark covering 
which enveloped her. But he looked in vain. 
All was silence and solitude. The tall, white 
buildings rose chilly and cheerless against the 
pale gray dawn; and not a footstep awoke the 
echoes of the deserted street. How then had 
she departed? Who should say? 

With a deep sigh, the disappointed painter 
closed the casement, and, approaching the 
table, tore open the sealed packet. It con- 
tained a single coin of gold, of immense size 
and weight, of foreign origin. After gazing on 
it abstractedly for a few moments, he carefully 
perforated the metal ; and, pressing it ardently 
to his lips, he suspended it from his neck by a 
ribbon ; and then, concealing it in his bosom, 
he drew a thick curtain across the window to 
exclude the light, and threw himself on his bed. 
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The following day was one of abstraction 
and reverie to the young artist. He spent it • 
alone and in silence ; he could not have 
brooked the presence or converse of his few 
associates ; he would have loathed the sound 
even of his own voice. Never had the day- 
light been so hateful to him. He watched 
from his casement the slow westward progress 
of the sun, as though by his watchfulness he 
could have accelerated its decline; he counted 
the hourly chimes, as they sounded from the 
tower of the cathedral, and were re-echoed by 
those of the university ; and he sighed to think 
that the time sped not more swiftly. 

Twilight deepened at length : the busy 
streets became less and less thronged ; the 
hum of the multitude grew fainter ; the breath 
of evening blew more chilly on his cheek ; and 
the enamoured painter began to dream of mid- 
night and the fair girl. Slowly and solemnly 
the heavy bell tolled the twelfth hour; and, 
as the last stroke died on his ear, the low, 
soft signal of his mysterious visitant blended 
with it. 

In an instant the door flew back, and again 
the beautiful stranger stood before him. She 
held forth her hand as she entered, with a 
smile which to him appeared to fill his cham- 
ber with the light of a noontide sun. Hastily 
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and ardently he pressed his lips upon it, and 
• his boldness was not rebuked. He seized the 
pencil with unsteady fingers, yet had he never 
wrought so successfully ; the canvass glowed 
beneath his touch; and he panted with blended 
excitement and delight as the bright offspring 
of his genius grew more lovely under his 
hand. Supernatural ly too did his work ap- 
pear to hasten towards completion ; every 
touch told, every stroke seemed self-inspired 
with effect. The gray light of morning 
stole into the room, and gleamed over a picture 
which, unfinished as it was, yet bore the im- 
press of beauty and genius seldom equalled. 

The fair girl bent down, and looked upon 
the portrait. For an instant she appeared 
lost in thought; then, suddenly raising her 
head, and tossing back her long golden 
curls, she laughed : it was a laugh of scornful 
bitterness — such a laugh as the artist had 
heard but once before, and that was when the 
fearful stranger visited his studio. He re- 
membered it, and started. 

With the dawn his visitor departed. Again 
she placed upon a marble slab in the apart- 
ment her solitary coin, and again he looked 
from his casement to watch her retreating 
footsteps ; but in vain. 

Thus fled night after night. Few words 
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passed between them; but the vision of that 
fair girl was never absent from the heart and 
thoughts of the painter. When he remem- 
bered the mystery which enveloped her, he 
strove to shake off the feeling of passion which 
was taking rapid possession of all the energies 
of his nature. But he strove in vain ; the 
light of day became hateful to him; for at 
midnight only could he gaze on the loveliness 
which had become necessary to his existence. 
He shuddered as the conviction forced itself 
on his mind that, on the completion of bis 
work, she might be lost to him for ever; 
and with uncalled-for care he ever found some 
defective feature, some faulty outline to alter 
and amend. He was unchidden, and the un- 
dertaking promised to be interminable. 

Bewildering thoughts, wild fancies, and in- 
explicable fears pressed upon the spirits of the 
young painter. " Who was this beautiful," 
he mentally added, "this beloved one? Where- 
fore came she alone at the dark hour when 
other maidens far less lovely shrank timidly 
within their own dwellings?" He asked the 
question in his solitude, and there were none 
to reply. 

One day when he approached the picture, a 
shade of sadness appeared to have stolen over 
the fair young brow, and an expression of 
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pitying sorrow to have marred the bright ex- 
pression of the eyes. Could he believe the 
evidence of his own senses? He looked again, 
and again — the portrait remained unchanged; 
and its soft, mournful gaze seemed to pursue 
him as he paced to and fro across the cham- 
ber — but half an hour back, and it had ap- 
peared radiant with light and joy. 

Midnight came again, and the portrait of his 
mysterious visitor was once more on the easel 
before him, smiling in its joyous beauty. His 
impression of the preceding day must nave 
been the vapour of an over-wrought imagina- 
tion; would not everything seem sad when 
that fair girl had departed? He smiled, and 
strove to shake off the painful feeling which 
had fastened upon him. 

While he was yet seated, awaiting with im- 
patience the arrival of his expected visitor, a 
loud and hasty summons at his door, and a 
confused murmuring of voices without, aroused 
him from his reverie. In an instant several 
coarse-looking men entered the apartment — 
how different from her whom he was awaiting 1 

Their errand was briefly and rudely told : 
the coins which he had received nightly from 
his beautiful unknown, and which his necessi- 
ties had obliged him reluctantly to exchange 
for food and raiment, had proved to be of base 
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metal instead of gold; and the defrauded mer- 
chants to whom he had paid them clamorously 
demanded justice. Alas ! the bewildered artist 
had no alternative : with the exception of those 
coins he was penniless. In Tain he explained 
how he had become possessed of the base 
money ; he knew not her from whom he had 
received it, nor whence she came. His tale 
was scouted as a poor subterfuge unworthy of 
a moment's credence. 

" Truly," said the foremost of the party; 
" you are a goodly host for a fair damsel at 
midnight ! She must be a dame of bold ven- 
ture and high daring who would act as you 
have stated." 

" Nay, then, if you doubt me ;" cried the 
artist, casting aside the curtain which had 
concealed the portrait; " here is my proof." 

But the glow of indignant pride and con- 
scious rectitude faded from his cheek and fore- 
head, as he looked upon it. The lips were 
wreathed with a smile of triumphant and ma- 
lignant scorn ; the brow wore an expression of 
cold and contemptuous pride; and the eyes 
glared coldly and haughtily ! A clammy dew 
stood upon the forehead of the artist ; his knees 
smote together, and he gasped for breath. 

A taunting laugh repaid his efforts at self- 
extenuation. 
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" By our lady, I marvel not that you scarce 
knew brass from gold, with such an eye as 
that upon you; but we have no time for 
trifling with pictured dames, even though they 
were gentler than your midnight visitor. You 
must away with us ; and we will bear off, with 
your good leave, this proud beauty as a hos- 
tage for your debts I" 

In vain the young painter expostulated. 
All he could obtain was permission to keep 
possession of the one fearful picture which 
had been the first link of the mysterious chain 
that now fettered him. Shrouding it, there- 
fore, carefully with his mantle, he unresistingly 
followed his conductors. His destination was 
the prison of the city ; and within its gloomy 
walls the bewildered and stupified artist was, 
ere long, left alone with his unearthly produc* 
tion. 

His thoughts were sufficiently bitter and 
desponding. In the first rush of youth and 
hope — in the first dream of passion — at the 
very age of inspiration and enthusiasm — he 
was the tenant of a dungeon, without one 
prospect of release. Day after day wore on — 
who requires to be reminded of the misery 
of a foreign prison — its loathsomeness, its 
squalor, or its want — where the miserable 
captive is dependant on his own resources for 
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his daily sustenance, and where his hope of 
liberty is too frequently bounded by his capa- 
bility of purchasing it. Such was the situa- 
tion of the young painter. 

For a time his scanty meals were supplied 
by the diminution of his wardrobe. The 
ample cloak which had preserved him from 
the chill of his dungeon, and which had sup- 
plied the place of other raiment, went at 
length ; and he was dependant on the uncour- 
teous and scanty liberality of his jailer for the 
morsel of coarse bread which was his daily fare ; 
while the damp and chill of the narrow vault 
added to the wretchedness of his captivity. 

How many fearful visions of self-destruction 
passed across the brain of the young painter, 
as he lay upon his bed of straw, and reflected 
on the mysterious misery of 'his fate ! At 
times he was delirious with despair, and paced 
his prison with the look and tread of a maniac ; 
at others, he sat passively with his eyes fixed 
on the unhewn stonework of his cell — all of 
the bright and beautiful world which now re- 
mained to him: and the large cold tears 
coursed each other unconsciously down his 
wan and wasted cheeks. 

One night he had lain sad and shivering; at 
intervals sinking into that uneasy slumber 
which is not deep enough for sleep, and yet 

vol. m. M 
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offers to the dreamy fancy wild and confused 
visions, disjointed and impalpable, but vivid 
and powerful ; and then starting into painful 
consciousness, with a weight at his heart and 
a chilliness in his veins: when suddenly a 
clear blue light filled every part of his cell. 

Not a sound was audible, save the sullen 
plashing of the waters of the lake against the 
walls of the prison. He passed his hand over 
his eyes, to assure himself that he was not the 
sport of imagination : he raised himself on his 
elbow, and sat for an instant without looking 
up, and then again he gazed anxiously and 
earnestly around. The light was as vivid as 
though it had been high noon, and yet it did 
not resemble the light of day. He could see 
every object around him distinctly and per- 
fectly; but a cold blank gleam rested upon 
all : it looked like the reflection of a midnight 
meteor upon snow. 

While he gazed, the twelfth hour pealed 
from the belfry of a neighbouring turret ; and 
when it had ceased to toll, the light in his 
prison- vault became colder and clearer; and 
in the midst stood the tall stranger who had 
visited his studio. The painter sprang con- 
vulsively from his straw, and retreated into 
the furthest corner of the dungeon. The 
mysterious! visitor smiled with bitter scorn. 
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" Well met, friend artist. You are daintily 
housed and richly apparelled to do the honours 
to a chance guest. I pray you pardon me that 
I mock your misery; but, as it was of your 
own seeking, doubtless you hold the jest a 
right merry one." 

" Of my own seeking!" gasped the youth. 
" Ay, in sooth. Did I not offer you inde- 
pendence — wealth — treasures? Did I not seek 
to become the purchaser of yonder rough out- 
line, which, like a chidden child, you have 
turned with its fair face to the rude stones of 
your cell, at a price which must have outrun 
all your hopes ? And did you not rather choose 
this goodly apartment, and the dainty fare which 
is doled out to you reluctantly and in frag- 
ments? Was I not willing to array you in vel- 
vets and in jewels? And have you not rather 
chosen to barter the sorry raiment in which I 
saw you for wherewithal to appease your 
craving necessities? Said I wrtJhgly then that 
you had chosen your present fate?" 

And the cold startling laugh which had 
chilled the veins of the painter in his studio 
pealed through the prison. 

" I have been duped — deceived !" exclaimed 
the prisoner. 

" It is a cheating world;" was the reply. 
" Its current coin seems gold, and is of fine 
M 2 
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polish, and great apparent value; but trust 
me, when it is tried in the crucible, it is of 
base metal, and of no worth. You have found 
it so?" 

" Wherefore should I answer;" said the 
young man despairingly. " What can I tell 
you which you already know not?" 

" And you have been duped by a woman — 
deceived by a fair face and well-moulded form 
— you have been fettered by golden tresses, 
and held captive by a few sunny smiles. You 
will not be so ensnared again — experience has 
made you wiser." 

His auditor was silent. 

" Know you," he asked, in a deep voice 
which appeared to issue from between his 
closed teeth, " that this vault is to be alike 
your dwelling and your tomb? — that no hand 
will lead you forth again into the gay city, or 
the glad sunshine? — that your years are to 
extend beyond the natural term of man's 
existence, each one more wretched than the 
last? — that your name is to be forgotten among 
men, and your sorrows unpitied? — that beauty, 
or visions of beauty, will never again visit you 
even in your dreams? — and that you will sink, 
at length, upon your straw, and expire with 
an imprecation upon your lips?" 

As the fearful words were spoken, the 
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miserable captive cowered beneath their 
dreadful and overwhelming import, and veil- 
ing his eyes with his wasted hand, leant 
feebly against the wall of his dungeon for 
support. 

" Far from this city," pursued the stranger, 
" there is a sunny land, where the rivers glide 
in music, beneath the overhanging boughs of 
the cedar and the citron tree : where the 
almond-flowers perfume the air, as they are 
scattered by every passing breath, and the 
myrtle forms fairy bowers for the bliss-wearied 
wanderer ; where roses blossom in every hedge- 
row, blushing at their own beauty, and the 
bird of love sings throughout the live-long 
day; where the marble palaces are filled with 
the bright creations of genius, and where 
forms and faces even brighter and more beau- 
tiful than those move in soft measures to 
the music of harps and flutes; where man's 
only care is enjoyment ; his only business, 
love !" He paused for a moment, and then 
asked carelessly, " Have I not painted a fair 
land?" 

" So fair," murmured the miserable man, as 
he glanced around the narrow cell, " that no 
sacrifice would be too great to buy a dwelling 
there." 

" Now your high spirit speaks !" exclaimed 
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the stranger. " Listen to me; I offer you all 
this, and more than this at an easy price; 
yonder poor daub " 

" It may not be !" cried the artist convul- 
sively ; " 'tis an unholy work." 

" Avails its unholiness aught to you here?" 
urged the tempter bitterly. " But be it as you 
will. I leave you to a long, long life, of such 
enjoyment as this good prison-house is likely 
to afford you." 

" Yet delay one moment," murmured the 
captive, pressing his hand heavily on his brow. 
" I am half mad with horror." 

" Hearken !" said the deep voice ; and then 
the fearful man approached his companion, 
and bending down, he murmured a few words 
in his ear. The painter started, the blood 
fled from his brow, and a wild light flashed 
in his eyes. 

" Wilt thou swear this?" he demanded hur- 
riedly. 

" Nay, there shall be no need ; sign you the 
compact." 

As he spoke, he pierced the arm of the 
prisoner with his dagger ; and, drawing towards 
him the mysterious picture, still without re- 
vealing its purport, he motioned to the youth 
to inscribe his name upon its margin. The 
painter hesitated, shuddered, and drew back : 
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at length lie whispered hoarsely, " Let me 
clasp her first, lest I go mad, ere I earn the 
wages of my sin." 

"Fool!" muttered the intruder beneath his 
breath ; hut instantly turning towards his vic- 
tim, he said blandly, " You ask nothing more 
than justice — and, behold, your request is 
granted." 

The artist looked up ; and there, radiant in 
loveliness, her Up glowing with smiles, and 
her eyes bright with an overwhelming light, 
stood the fair girl who had been his midnight 
visitor; every beauty magnified a hundredfold 
by the horrors of the scene amid which she 
stood. She was there, like a creature of another 
and a brighter world! 

Alas, for the doomed, the fated man ! He 
sprang forward to snatch her to his heart, but 
a strong arm held him back, and a steady 
finger pointed to the spot whereon he was to . 
inscribe his name. For one instant he wavered, 
but no longer; and then with a stifled scream, 
the strong voice of his agony, as he rushed on 
ruin — eternal, unchangeable, irremediable ruin ! 
— he bathed the dagger's point in the blood 
which had continued to flow slowly from his 
arm, and with desperate firmness traced the 
characters required of him ! As he cast the 
weapon to the earth, he caught to his bosom 



Digitize by Google 



248 FLIES IN AMBER. 

the form of the fair girl; and pressed his lips 
to her pale, proud brow. 

" For thee have I sold myself, body and 
soul;" he murmured; "to win thee I have be- 
come a doomed man, and an outcast from 
hope, here and hereafter. My days are to be 
long; even to a hundred years are they to 
endure from the morrow, and thou art to be 
ever beside me ; sleeping or waking, at noon- 
tide or in the night-watches, thou art still to 
be near —never absent — always mine, and 
mine only !" 

" Art thou content with such a lot?" asked 
the sweet voice. 

" Content? Say not content, my loved one; 
blessed beyond hope, almost beyond thought; 
a hundred years of bliss are before me " 

" And then — " urged his mistress. 

The painter shook with a terrible emotion. 

" We will not talk of so distant a here- 
after." 

" And thy love will be unchangeable, undi- 
minished?— even as thou lovest me now, thou 
wilt still love me? But will nothing have 
power to lessen it?" she asked again. 

" Nothing ! — the whole world, with its mil- 
lion miseries, would fail. And thou knowest, 
sweet one," and he looked into her eyes with 
a smile as radiant as her own, " that when 
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I am wearied of existence, (whicli with thee 
beside me can never be!) I may — " again a 
cold shudder shook his frame, but after a mo- 
ment he rallied, " I may pay my fearful debt 
at once." 

"I will try thy vaunted truth — now — ere 
we quit this dungeon j" said the girl with a 
wild laugh. 

As the cold, unjoyous sound rang through 
the vault, the painter looked round, and, lo! 
they were alone : the dark stranger had de- 
parted. 

This, at least, was no misery; and as he 
turned again to gaze upon his mistress, a strain 
of soft, sweet, sad music swelled on his ear; 
while the extended hand of his companion 
directed his attention to the opposite wall of 
his prison. He paused but to give a fond 
glance at the lovely face which rested on his 
bosom, with the long, golden hair streaming 
over his arm, ere he became absorbed in the 
vision before him. Could it be? "Was she not 
even now clasped in his arms, and pillowed 
on his breast? And yet, there she stood — 
his own fair girl — her for whom he had sold 
bis soul; with the same sweet smile, the same 
soft eyes ; a bridal wreath upon her brow, a 
bunch of the white and fragrant orange-blos- 
som resting on her bosom ; and a long, pure, 
m 5 
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transparent veil falling even to her feet. She 
stood not long alone — a second figure be- 
came visible — that of a young and handsome 
cavalier, and together they remained eon- 
versing, as it seemed, with gestures of ten- 
derness and love. 

The painter shook with emotion, and invo- 
luntarily lie bent and looked upon the fair 
girl who was beside him. Yes, she was there 
still, as beautiful, as joyous as ever, with one 
snowy finger pressed upon her lip to enjoin 
silence. 

When he again raised his head, the scene 
had changed: he beheld the interior of a cathe- 
dral, with the high altar adorned for some 
festival, and before it he at once distinguished 
the two figures which he had previously seen. 
The officiating priest was in the act of joining 
their hands, when a confused vapour extended 
in thick volumes in the background, whence 
issued a crowd of rude and menacing forms j 
the lovers were torn asunder : the bridegroom, 
who stood with his unsheathed rapier in his 
hand, was soon overpowered; while the bride 
was borne away senseless in the arms of an 
armed and stern figure, apparently that of her 
father. 

Deep darkness, for awhile, filled the cell, 
but the painter spoke not; he could hear the 
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quick breathing of his excited companion ; and 
he only clasped her still more closely to his 
heart The light came again — the cold, 
clear, bluish light; and again the scene had 
changed. 

Once more the same fair girl knelt before the 
altar, but now it was with a different company. 
The pearls were no longer on her brow ; but 
she was attired in rich satins and sparkling 
gems, though her long golden locks were 
shorn. It was in a convent chapel that he 
now beheld her, and beside her stood a sister 
of the Franciscan order, bearing a silver salver, 
on which was placed a long black veil over- 
strown with flowers. Beautiful mockery ! the 
painter remembered how often he had seen 
them glowing in idle luxuriance in the coffins 
of the dead ! 

As every object became distinctly visible, 
the full deep tones of an organ broke upon his 
ear; and with heaving chest and labouring 
breath, the artist beheld that fair vision of his 
own beautiful and mysterious betrothed re- 
nounce for ever a world which contained within 
its immeasurable limits nothing more lovely. 
The prayers were said; the gems and the 
satin were trodden under foot; the professing 
nun lay prostrate before the steps of the altar, 
with the pall of the dead cast over her; the 
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" De Profundi*" was slowly and solemnly 
chanted by the pale sisterhood; and at length 
she rose silently and sadly; and after having 
received the kiss of love and peace from the 
stern and exulting abbess, and in succession 
from each of the calm and unmoved com- 
munity, she disappeared through a distant 
door, and all was again dark. 

There was another pause, longer and more 
painful than the last — then came the hurried 
vision ofa convent garden — a shrouded light — 
a silent, stealthy signal — two muffled figures — 
a swift escape — a whispered conference — a 
carriage furiously driven — and, again, all was 
a blank! 

During the dreamy darkness which suc- 
ceeded, a horrible conviction rushed upon 
the brain of the artist. He had beheld the 
moving, breathing realization of two of the 
paintings which had attracted the attention 
of the mysterious stranger in his studio— 
the original of the third link of this un- 
earthly and inexplicable chain lay even then 
on his heart; of the fourth he shuddered to 
think. 

He glanced fearfully around; and for the 
first time, he awoke to the maddening consci- 
ousness that a portion even of that, wild and 
terrible as it was, might be traced in the deep 
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subterranean cell in which he was then sitting, 
with its vaulted roof of unchiselled stone, and 
its damp, slimy mossiness. 

Hurriedly he rose. The white arms of his 
bride were wreathed closely round him, and 
she did not loosen her clasp. They stood side 
by side together in that dreary place ; but they 
stood no longer alone. The dark stranger 
was beside them ; and again the vapoury and 
mystic light illumined all around. The fair 
girl was there again, as beautiful perhaps, but 
less glowing, than when they had last seen 
her; the cavalier who had stood beside her at 
the altar was there also ; he was sleeping on a 
couch of crimson, richly habited, and on his 
breast lay a lovely infant : it had the golden 
hair of her who was its mother, and it smiled 
as it slept, as the painter had seen her smile. 
But the expression of her own countenance 
was altered now. She looked upon them, but 
it was with bitter bate and loathing ; she bent 
over them, but it was only to listen to then- 
deep breathing, and to assure herself that they 
slumbered heavily and securely ; and then she 
beckoned with her fair white hand, and mo- 
tioned to her side a form of fear and darkness. 
It came — nearer! nearer! and words were 
spoken — the first which had been audible to 
the painter. The wife and mother spoke. 
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She had purchased five centuries of life by the 
promise to yield up her best and loveliest — 
the husband of her heart, and the infant who 
was ber first-born — to make victims — to bend 
every energy of her mind — to exert every 
spell of her beauty — for five hundred long 
years to bring other wretches into the tons. 
Her first forfeit — her first and heaviest — was 
about to be paid. 

The painter tore from his neck the white 
arms which were twined around it ; he writhed 
to free himself from the clasp of her for whom 
he had become doomed and accursed; but she 
held him fast. 

" Mine ! mine !" she shrieked, as he strug- 
gled to evade her embrace. " Mine thou art ! 
— never to be sundered — to be for ever at my 
side — beneath my glance — within my ken — 
mine! mine!" 

The miserable victim quivered beneath 
the fearful sounds which mingled with her 
voice ; and with a violent effort he pressed his 
hands over his closed eyes, to exclude all 
view of the unholy vision. But a frightful 
fascination which he could not resist made 
him again look up. With a wild scream he 
sprang from the earth, and then he laughed 
long and loudly. His laugh was echoed — 
the dark stranger was gazing on him with a 



Digitize by Google 



THE GEBMAN AKTIST. 255 

leer of triumphant malice, while, with ex- 
tended hand, he pointed to the unfinished pic- 
ture, now lit up, as it seemed, with super- 
natural fire. 

The artist laughed again — it was the laugh- 
ter of madness; and he fell hack upon his 
straw, shrieking wildly, " Let me die — let me 
die!— let me not look on her, or on it — I am 
ready to pay the forfeit." 

Yells of demoniac and thrilling triumph were 
the reply. There was a rushing as of dark 
and mighty wings — hooting8 of owls, and 
shriekings of unclean birds — bursts of unholy 
mirth, and groans, as if of tortured victims 
writhing in their agony — then a wilding sound, 
as of a tempest among tall forest-trees — and 
then, all was still ! 

The sullen gaoler entered the dungeon on 
the morrow with the daily pittance of his cap- 
tive. His care was useless: the miserable 
man was in a standing position, supported by 
the damp wall of the cell ; he stood in a vast 
pool of blood, and the gaoler looked more 
closely: there was a slight wound in his right 
arm, through which the life-current had flowed, 
and every vein was now dry and withered; 
the eyes glared cold and ghastly, looking still 
more fearful from the unnatural pallor of the 
bloodless brow and lips. There were traces 
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of fire on the walls and roof of the dungeon, 
and strange, fantastic, and inexplicable figures 
were traced, as it seemed, by no earthly hand 
upon the stonework. 
The Eva One had been busy there ! 
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YERE-BATAN-SERAI; 

OR, THE TRAVELLERS. 

It was at the commencement of the glorious 
spring of 1831, that Reginald Leslie and 
Henry Drayton left England, for the purpose 
of travel ; and never was a European tour un- 
dertaken by two individuals under brighter or 
more happy auspices. They had been col- 
lege chums, and, better still, firm friends for a 
considerable period; had read, boated, and 
cricketed together; and finally, had completed 
their academic career with honour and credit, 
only to follow up, in the bosom of their re- 
spective families, a friendship which had become 
necessary to their mutual happiness. More- 
over, Drayton was not long ere he discovered 
that Leslie Grange contained a second attrac- 
tion even more potent than its heir; albeit he 
had ever been the very beau-ideal, in his eyes, 
of all that was manly and high-spirited ; and 
in truth he might well be forgiven, for Celia 
Leslie, the sister of his friend, was lovely both 
in mind and person; and while be listened en- 
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raptured to her clear ringing laughter, or her 
sweet yoice, as she warbled some of the simple 
ballads to which Englishwomen alone can give 
their pure and true expression, he did not fail 
to remark the rosy lips which yielded them 
utterance, or the soft beam of the blue eyes by 
which their charm was doubled. 

It is a trite and received axiom that " love 
is blind;" but the figure is a mere fallacy, or 
pretty women would not be so constantly at a 
premium. In any case it is certain that Dray- 
ton, enthusiastic and imaginative as he was, 
would have found Miss Leslie, with all her 
accomplishments and fine qualities, much less 
attractive, had they been illustrated by a snub 
nose or an obliquity of vision. Such, how- 
ever, was far from being the case; and as the 
prospects of Drayton were highly satisfactory 
to Sir George Leslie, and his suit by no means 
unpalatable to Celia, they became ere long 
acknowledged lovers ; but both were still too 
young for the responsibilities of a married life; 
and it was consequently arranged between the 
elders of the two families that their sons 
should travel for a couple of years, during 
which time a correspondence might be kept 
up between the betrothed lovers, while at its 
termination the marriage should take place. 

There were, under these circumstances, many 
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tears shed when the hour of parting arrived. 
Lady Leslie wept over her son; and, as she 
was of an essentially nervous temperament, 
she annoyed and distressed herself by the an- 
ticipation of a host of accidents and adventures, 
such as she occasionally read of in sundry 
books of travels ; and did not cease, until the 
very moment of their departure, to impress 
upon both the young men a thousand pre- 
cautions impossible to be taken, and a thousand 
remedies impossible to be applied. But all 
this was done so kindly, with so much matronly 
grace and so much motherly affection, that 
they listened with deference, and contrived to 
leave her almost happy in the belief that her 
instructions would be followed to the very 
letter. 

Poor Celia had no advice to offer; no mea- 
sures to recommend; her heart was steeped in 
tears. Never before had she known sorrow ; 
and now she felt bewildered by the intensity 
of the trial. At one moment she wept over 
her brothei? — her only one — the playmate of 
her girlhood, and the friend of her youth; in 
the next she sank sobbing upon the shoulder 
of her lover. She seemed to live a year in 
that one long, long day. 

But at length all was over : the last whisper 
had died upon the lips that uttered it; the last 



Digitize by Google 



260 FLIES IN AMBER. 

embrace had been given, the last look of love 
exchanged; the light travelling carriage with 
its four swift posters whirled from the door, 
and Celia threw herself into her mother's 
arms, unable to sustain unaided the bitterness 
of her grief. 

Woe be, in all such cases, to those who are 
left behind! The happy home at once be- 
comes monotonous and dreary. There is 
nothing in long-accustomed scenes to relieve 
the tedium, or to lighten the sting of separation. 
The very rooms, with their fevourite nooks 
and corners, compel the memory to a tenacity 
which forbids comfort: the season-changes, 
with their peculiar sights, and sounds, and 
scents, are full of busy associations : regret 
almost grows into a duty, and sorrow into a 
luxury, for the forsaken; while those who 
have, on the contrary, abandoned these lares 
and penates, soon learn to replace them by 
strange gods, and to bow the knee to a new 
worship. Every hour brings its excitement 
and its novelty ; the thousand trivialities which, 
each consequent in itself, nevertheless com- 
pose an aggregate that operates powerfully 
upon the mind, tend to weaken the memories 
of the past, and to knit the thoughts to the 
present. 

Even thus it was with our two young friends. 
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First came the whirl of London, with the 
crowd of minor but essential preparations for 
their long absence; then the short and plea- 
sant passage to the charming, quaint old city 
of Antwerp, where they suddenly found them- 
selves in a new world. Even its ugly gates 
and turrets were attractive from their novelty. 
The tall gilt crucifix of the " Place de Meir" 
formed of the bronze which originally com- 
posed the statue of the Duke of Alva, and 
sculptured by Cortels de Malines, at once ar- 
rested their attention ; enclosed as it was on 
all sides by a framework of picturesque and 
time-tinted buildings, where roof rose above 
roof, and gable intersected gable ; while, in the 
distance, masses of rich forest timber cut 
darkly against the sky, above the summits of 
a range of majestic residences. The cathedral 
was, however, the great object of their curi- 
osity; and amply did it repay the interest 
which it had excited, with its elaborately- 
carved galleries, and its graceful tower rising 
up four hundred and sixty-six feet from the 
ground; its gloriously-carved pulpit and con- 
fessional, its immortal paintings, and its richly- 
stained windows. 

The travellers were spirit-thralled in Ant- 
werp for a whole week. They were never 
weary of visiting its picture-galleries, its con- 
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vents, and its churches. But at length they 
tore themselves away from the ancient city, 
which had seemed to throw them hack for the 
time upon a buried century; and, with a firm 
resolve to refresh the pleasant impression on 
their return to England, they hastened on to 
Brussels. Here they again paused. The 
gladsome gaiety of aspect so peculiar to the 
Belgian capital formed a second striking con- 
trast, to which they were not insensible; and 
they found themselves ere long once more 
absorbed in the contemplation of magnificent 
public edifices, royal palaces, and cabinets of 
art. 

Their third resting-place was Paris. Who 
can forget the first impression produced by 
that emporium of fashion, luxury, and pleasure ? 
Paris, with its thousand associations and its 
thousand temptations ; its great memories and 
its marvellous refinements ; its national monu- 
ments and its fickle population ; its fetes and 
its follies; its perpetual turmoil and its in- 
toxicating dissipation ! At the period of their 
advent, its Boulevards were still intact, and 
its palaces were the abodes of royalty. Paris, 
(and in speaking of Paris we necessarily in- 
clude all the rest of France, to which it ever 
acts as the heart, whose pulsations regulate 
the temperament of the provinces,) was, or 
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appeared to be, once more at peace. The 
hotels were crowded with guests, and the 
streets thronged with equipages. No wonder 
that the communications which periodically 
reached the Grange from the two wanderers 
were full of enthusiastic descriptions of the 
gay and fascinating city, where the only want 
of which they complained was a deficiency of 
time to enjoy to the full all the brilliant op- 
portunities for which they were indebted to 
influential letters, youth, wealth, and good 
spirits. 

Still the charm of novelty lured the travel- 
lers onward, after a residence of three months 
in the "Capital of Europe," as the French 
somewhat presumptuously designate their me- 
tropolis ; and ere long they found themselves 
in Vienna, standing beneath the shadows of 
the palace of the Csesars, threading the plea- 
sant mazes of the Prater, waltzing in the 
Volks-garten, and, ascending to the giddy 
summit of St. Stephen's marvellously-con- 
structed tower; breathing the elastic air on 
the bastions, and loitering among the lordly 
shades of Schonbrun. 

A month sufficed for this survey of the 
Austrian capital ; and then, anxious to abandon 
Europe for the East, they pushed ok to Hun- 
gary, whence they determined to enibark in 
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one of the flat-bottomed boats which at that 
period plied to Galatz; where they were to 
take ship for the Bosphorus, in order to visit 
Constantinople, and, subsequently, Egypt- 
New and strange once more was everything 
about them when they reached Buda-Pesth; 
and their resolution to hurry onward at once 
gave way before the aspect of the singular and 
interesting country in which they now found 
themselves. Fiction, with all its cunning, 
would assuredly fail in striving to paint a more 
striking and even thrilling contrast than that 
presented by the sister-cities, which, linked 
together by a bridge of boats upwards of twelve 
hundred feet in length, heaving upon the 
rapid current of the impetuous streams of the 
Danube, and constantly crowded with car- 
riages and foot-passengers, from the metro- 
polis of modern Pannonia. 

On one bank rises imperial and time hal- 
lowed Buda, bristling with a palace-laden fort- 
ress — the Acropolis of the regal city — stern, 
and still, and almost solemn in its grim an- 
tiquity, as it spreads its houses and convents 
along the dark heights which command the 
river; where the stately monastery, with its 
elevated spire and gilded crucifix, is contrasted 
by the grim old tower which was once a 
Turkish fortress. Buda is full of memories, 
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both glorious and melancholy ; and is like the 
shadow of the past linked to the realities of 
the present, as the eye wanders on, over the 
heaving bridge, to its laughing, lightsome 
rival on the other shore. Italian-looking ter- 
races, stretching along the river-bank, and 
hemming-in a noble quay, where all is life and 
movement; a vast extent of buildings erected 
on the lip of a wide plain, stretching away, 
far as the eye can reach ; a picturesque pea- 
santry, a rich display of female beauty, and a 
general frankness and urbanity of manner not 
to be exceeded any where on earth, make of 
Pesth one of the most attractive places in the 
world. 

More and more enchanted with a wandering 
life, Reginald Leslie had long ceased to sigh 
for the quiet happiness of home ; and, had not 
his companion remembered that every league 
of ground over which they travelled widened 
the distance between Celia and himself, he 
would have been equally careless and light- 
hearted. Occasionally, however, he sighed as 
this conviction forced itself upon him ; and a 
strange foreboding, for which he was unable 
to account, but by which he was nevertheless 
painfully oppressed, made his spirits sink, and 
drew down upon him the playful reproaches of 
his friend. 

vol. ni. H 
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Leslie was very susceptible of female loveli- 
ness; and his unoccupied heart, which had 
been interested by the fresh cheeks and bright 
eyes of the fair ones of Belgium, bewildered 
by the studied graces of half a dozen Parisian 
belles, and almost subjugated by the high-bred 
beauties of Vienna, was near losing itself at 
Pesth : and it was consequently fortunate that 
his less impressionable fellow-traveller, after a 
week's sojourn in the Hungarian capital, sug- 
gested the expediency of their further pro- 
gress. 

Their voyage down the Danube was replete 
with enjoyment. The magnificent character 
of the country through which they passed; the 
animated appearance of the river banks, oc- 
casionally crowded with herds of wild cattle; 
the multitude of aquatic birds that peopled the 
islands among which the current whirled them 
on ; the massy ruins of old feudal fastnesses ; the 
stretches of corn-land extending far into the 
distance, succeeded by primaeval forests, and 
these again by high and hoary rocks, through 
which the stream roared and boiled as though ' 
it deprecated their intrusion upon its limits ; 
the Christian towns, succeeded by Turkish 
villages, where the minaret replaced the spire, 
and the shrill voice of the muezzin became a 
substitute for the silvery sound of the church- 
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bell; all these objects succeeded each other 
with so much rapidity and contrast as to keep 
the attention and interest of the travellers con- 
stantly upon the stretch, until they reached 
the small and gloomy trading town of Galatz ; 
where, meeting with a Greek felucca, which 
had just discharged its cargo, and was about 
to set sail for Constantinople, they at once 
secured a passage, and in a few hours found 
themselves in the Black Sea. 

We must not linger upon the voyage : suffice 
it that it was rough and comfortless, as every 
voyage upon that most uneasy of all seas ever 
is; even when undertaken under far more 
favourable circumstances than those of our 
travellers, who soon discovered that the Sym- 
plegades are by no means the only " vexed" 
tenants of the heaving and capricious Euxine. 
The wild, shrill, discordant cries of their Greek 
crew; the miserable inefficiency of their com- 
mander ; the wretched state of the little vessel, 
and the oppressive effluvium left by her late 
cargo, all conduced to render their approach 
to the Ottoman capital the very reverse of 
enviable. It was, as Leslie declared, like 
passing through purgatory to paradise. 

Soon, however, they were amply repaid for 
all their sufferings. As they slowly sailed up 
the Bosphorus, all their senses appeared to be 
n2 
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absorbed in the one faculty of vision. They 
neither spoke nor moved. Their very breath- 
ing was impeded ; and the past was blotted 
out in the all-engrossing present. And yet, 
when they at length cast anchor in the Golden 
Horn, no detail of the glorious scenes through 
which they had just passed remained with 
them. A confused mass of painted palaces, 
and spiral minarets, and glea ming mosques, 
and cypress groves, and latticed casements, 
and hanging gardens, was all that they had re- 
tained : for the " ocean-stream" cannot be read 
at once : every page is so replete with beauty 
or with magnificence, that it requires a sepa- 
rate study; nor does the fact that its many 
abrupt windings render this absolutely neces- 
sary, constitute its least charm. 

Could the spectator embrace the whole line 
of the channel, from the hill-seated city to the 
shores of the Black Sea, lialf its attraction 
would be lost; for the eye and the taste would 
alike become satiated ; whereas, its capricious 
course presents a series of panoramas, each 
admirable in its character, and novel in its 
distribution. At times it flows on in a regular 
stream, like a broad river rushing to the sea ; 
and anon a fine bay swells boldly within the 
bosom of the overhanging hills, and it assumes 
the aspect of a blue and tranquil lake, laving 
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the marble terraces of a range of palaces, or 
giving freshness to a mass of forest-timber, 
or girdling a cypress-planted cemetery. Gilded 
kiosques crown the heights, and are mirrored 
in the clear water ; formidable fortresses are 
seated on the rocks ; and at intervals the needle- 
like summits of lofty minarets, touched at their 
points with gold, surmount the luxuriant foli- 
age of the mighty trees which conceal the 
mosques to which they belong, and glitter like 
daystars in the deep purple sky. 

The first inconvenience and difficulty of 
settling themselves once overcome, (and they 
are far from trivial in a semi-civilized country) 
the travellers did not lose an instant in explor- 
ing the new and marvellous world into which 
they had intruded. The blue and limpid sky, 
only flaked at distant intervals by fleecy va- 
pours so dazzlingly white that the eye ached to 
dwell upon them ; the glittering sea, peopled 
with fish, which fearlessly fed and sported 
among the shipping; the harbour, crowded 
with the vessels of a hundred lands — the stately 
brig of America, the graceful schooner of 
England, the war-frigate of Austria, the trad- 
ing-craft of Belgium, the Greek felucca with 
its lateen sails and sharp prow, the Arab bark 
with its carved and gilded bulwarks and ele- 
vated stem and stern, the noble ships of war 
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anchored off the Arsenal with the Turkish 
flag flying proudly at their peak, and through 
all, and amidst all, the swift and arrowy 
caiques dashing along the water like aquatic 
birds, — made the Golden Horn for a time the 
object of all their attention. 

And well might it arrest their gaze, and 
hold them for hours spell-bound; for a more 
magnificent coup-d'eeil is not perhaps to be 
found throughout the world. The land-locked 
harbour, sweeping like a crescent round the 
base of the surrounding heights, which are 
crowned with mosques and palaces; the bright 
Sea of Marmora forming the second distance; 
and, afar off, looming out against the horizon, 
the lofty and snow-clad summit of the Thra- 
cian Olympus, denominating the whole moun- 
tain chain of which it is the monarch ; to the 
left, Scutari, overhung by the stately shadows 
of Burlgurlhu Daghi, and reflected in the 
rapid current of the Bosphorus; and to the 
extreme right, the groves and gardens of 
Eyoub, the " Holy of Holies," in whose thrice 
sacred mosque the Sultan is on his accession 
girt with the sword of empire. 

Nor must mention be omitted of the lovely 
glen through which flows the Barbyses, a 
sparkling but inconsiderable stream, which, 
after traversing the " Valley of the Sweet 
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Waters," (a beautiful glen shut in by a range 
of arid hills, and carpeted with the greenest 
and most luxuriant of grass) empties itself 
into the Golden Horn, mingling its pure and 
pellucid tide with the vessel-laden and saline 
current of the land-locked harbour; and ex- 
changing the velvet banks and glittering 
palaces of the Kyat Khana, for the more 
stately panorama of the " Seven Hills." This 
Utile dibouckure is, in fact, an important fea- 
ture in the scene; particularly during the 
hot months, when the Imperial palaces of 
the valley are the temporary residence of the 
favourite Sultanas, whose caiques shoot at 
intervals across the port like bright-winged 
and snow-crested birds, freighted as they are 
with their closely-veiled occupants. 

In fact, the whole scene is one of enchant- 
ment; and the traveller lingers long in the 
vicinity of the Golden Horn, ere he remem- 
bers that it is only one among the " lions" of 
the "City of the Sultan;" and begins once 
more to experience a craving for novelty. 

On then to the Hippodrome, with its Roman 
column, its Grecian tripod, and its Egyptian 
obelisk ; to the mosques and palaces ; to the 
crumbling walls laved by the billows of the 
Sea of Marmora; to the hoary aqueduct of 
Yalens, and the ruined palace of Belisarius; 
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to the far-spreading, sombre, and stately burial 
plain of Scutari, where the gilded and tur- 
baned head-stones of thousands of true be- 
lievers are overshadowed by the dense foliage 
of a forest of cypress ; to the Bendts of Bel- 
grade; to the Giant's Grave, and the deep 
bowery glen rendered historical by having 
been the spot upon which was signed the 
treaty of Unkiar Skelessi; and finally — for 
life, like art, must have its lights and shadows 
— to the prison-fortress of the Seven Towers, 
and the mysterious cisterns by which two- 
thirds of Stamboul are undermined ! 

The remains of a great Roman work, these 
are now all, save one, diverted from their ori- 
ginal purpose of supplying the city, in case of 
siege, with water artistically conveyed from 
the heights of Belgrade. The wonderful cis- 
terns, or Bottdroums, as they are called by the 
Turks, are always an object of great curiosity 
to strangers who are fortunate enough during 
their stay to ascertain their existence, and re- 
solute enough to undergo the fatigue conse- 
quent upon their inspection, as well as free 
from the fastidiousness which would render 
them averse to traversing for this purpose 
some of the most unsavoury and uninviting 
portions of the city. 

Of this number were our friends Leslie and 



Digitize by Google 



YERE-BATAN-SERAI. 273 

Drayton. Young, active, and enthusiastic, 
they had left unvisited no object of interest 
above ground; and previous to their depar- 
ture, they resolved to investigate also the sub- 
terranean wonders of the Moslem capital. The 
sketch-book of Drayton, a parting loan from 
Celia, to whom it was to be restored enriched 
by the able pencil of her lover, was already 
rich in fairy landscapes and glittering palaces ; 
in glimpses of the wild and strange, as well as 
the bright and beautiful ; but it yet contained 
a few unappropriated pages; and these dim 
vaults, with their countless columns, and un- 
explored recesses, offered a tempting mean of 
completing the volume. 

Accordingly, having procured a guide, and 
accompanied by old Mustapha, their hired 
dragoman, they traversed the Golden Horn, 
embarking at the pier of Galata, and landing 
at the Gate of the Garden, under the shadow 
of the picturesque palace which mirrors itself 
and its overhanging groves in the Sea of Mar- 
mora, just where its bright green waters pour 
themselves into the harbour. 

It was with light laughter and gay jests that 
the two young men threaded the foul and 
narrow streets along which they were com- 
pelled to make their way. The vessel by 
which they were to proceed to Smyrna, their 
n5 
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next point, was to sail in a few days ; and thus 
they had not a moment they could afford to 
leave unoccupied — not an instant they could 
waste upon ennui or indolence. But even 
their buoyant spirits were checked by the 
solemn and novel aspect of the first vault, 
into which they slowly, and with some diffi- 
culty, descended. 

The Bin-Vebir-Direg, or "Cistern of the 
Thousand-and-one" — a vast subterranean hall, 
supported in reality by three hundred and 
thirty-six pillars of coarse marble, each 
formed of two or more blocks, is lighted only 
by narrow grated windows level with the roof; 
while the columns are buried to one-third of 
their height in the earth — the vault having 
been appropriated to the reception of the soil 
which was flung out from the foundations of 
the great mosque of St. Sophia, and the 
water-courses turned into another cistern. 

Much of the grandeur of the original effect 
is consequently lost; but the immense space, 
with its long lines of circular pillars, the dim 
and uncertain light which falls partially, and 
as if reluctantly, in dusky and yellow patches 
upon the most prominent surfaces, leaving all 
the remainder of the vault in deep and mys- 
terious shadow; the hollow and prolonged 
echoes that, as they roll away, appear to take 
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fresh and more thrilling voices aa they pene- 
trate into the mystic depths, which defy the 
most searching gaze; all these accessories 
conduced to temper the exuberance of the 
light-hearted gaiety with which the travellers 
had set forth. 

Upon Leslie the sensation of awe, which he 
could not altogether conquer, obtained, how- 
ever, only a temporary hold, loosened by the 
first glimpse of the bright blue sky which 
greeted him as he re-ascended to the surface 
of the earth ; but it was far otherwise with 
Drayton. More imaginative, and, consequently, 
more impressionable than his friend, not even 
the glory of an Eastern sun could dispel the 
vague and shapeless feeling of foreboding 
terror which had fastened upon him ; and thus, 
while Reginald, who was essentially practical 
and utilitarian even amid his enthusiasm, was 
discussing with Mustapha and the dragoman 
some statistical point on which he was in* 
terested, Drayton pursued the train of morbid 
thought into which he had fallen, and by which 
he was strangely fascinated. It seemed as 
though the gloomy vault whence he had just 
emerged had been formerly familiar to him ; 
revealed, it might be, in a dream, but still a 
matter of memory. And then he searched 
his mind keenly, and endeavoured to retrace 
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when and where the dim vision had formerly 
been made manifest; but be could recall no 
pictured representation or printed description 
of the place, with which he nevertheless felt 
that he was linked by some occult and name- 
less spell. 

Could he have done so alone, he would 
at once have returned, and plunged into the 
farthest depths of that mysterious subter- 
ranean, in order that the painful sensation to 
which he had become a prey might be either 
explained or dispelled; but, trammelled by the 
companionship of others, to whom he could 
neither admit nor excuse the feeling by which 
he was oppressed, he walked forward, survey- 
ing every object about his path through a 
thick mist, as the mountain-crests are seen 
through the vapours by which they are sur- 
rounded. 

Ten minutes sufficed to bring the party to 
the entrance of a second cistern, considerably 
less extensive than that which they had just 
quitted, but infinitely more beautiful as a work 
of art, the columns by which it was supported 
being at least three times the girth of those 
of Bin-Vebir-Direg, and uncovered to their 
bases, as well as perfectly revealed by a strong 
light from above. Here, however, they lin- 
gered only a few seconds, the fetid nature of 



Digitize by Google 



YERE-BATAN-SERA*. 277 

the atmosphere forbidding more than a hasty 
survey ; and thence they hurried, insensible to 
both heat and fatigue, to the great subter- 
ranean wonder of Constantinople, — the Yere- 
Batan-Serdi, or " Swallowed-up Palace," an- 
ciently called Philoxmos — the most vast and 
impressive, the most dim and mysterious, of 
all the Roman remains beneath the city. 

The roof of this immense cistern, like 
that of the Bin-Vebir-Direg, is supported by 
columns of marble, distant about ten feet from 
each other, but of exquisite proportions, and 
each formed of a single block, surmounted 
by elaborately-wrought capitals. No regular 
opening gives entrance to this singular sub- 
terranean, roofed with Roman bricks, and 
floored by several feet of water; nor has its 
exact extent ever been ascertained. All that 
is known of its limits has been revealed by the 
falling in of different portions of the fabric in 
widely separated quarters of the city ; and in 
each instance, the same endless perspective of 
dusky columns and waveless water has baffled 
the speculations of the curious. 

It was through the medium of the most ex- 
tensive of these fissures that the two friends 
were now enabled to examine the watery 
waste by which so considerable a part of 
Stamboul is undermined; and for this privi- 
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lege they were indebted to the courtesy of an 
aged Effendi, in whose courtyard an enormous 
plantain had shot its roots so deeply into the 
earth, that they had reached the roof of the 
subterranean, and pressed so heavily upon the 
masonry that several of the pillars had yielded 
to the superincumbent weight, and thus re- 
vealed to the astonished owner of the house 
the somewhat uncomfortable fact, that his 
residence was poised above the formidable ex- 
cavation of whose vicinity he had been pre- 
viously ignorant. 

The first glance which the travellers were 
enabled to throw into the mysterious abyss 
before them was not obtained until they had, 
with some difficulty, scrambled to the base of 
the fallen fragments of masonry, and disturbed 
from their recesses several generations of enor- 
mous and bloated toads, which were established 
among them; but once on a level with the 
surface of the water, the scene which presented 
itself exceeded the wildest anticipations of their 
excited fency. 

The astonishment of Leslie, as his eyes 
wandered on into the deep darkness of the 
columned wilderness, found vent in a stifled 
exclamation, which rung through the dim 
arches, and died away like distant thunder, 
after leaping and plunging in rapid but sullen 
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echoes, that for awhile appeared interminable ; 
hut no sound escaped the lips of Drayton. 
Upon his sensitive mind the effect produced 
was too deep for outward demonstration ; and 
thus he remained for a time standing beside 
his friend in silence: but as he marked the 
flickering light which fell upon the nearest 
columns from among the dense foliage of the 
partially prostrate tree, and saw on every side 
the long lines of sculptured pillars stretching 
away beyond the reach of human vision, based 
in what appeared to be a subterranean lake, 
and supporting upon their stupendous capitals 
the foundations of a city, his cheek flushed, 
and his heart heaved. 

Moored to an angle of the ruins lay a small 
boat, barely large enough to contain a single 
individual, and perfectly motionless upon the 
surface of the sullen water. The silence was 
unbroken, save when occasionally the foot of 
one of the party detached a fragment of the 
masonry, which fell with a hollow plash into 
the tideless reservoir, disturbing the echoes of 
the mysterious vault, and producing the effect 
of distant artillery; and once more the dim 
and mystic spell by which the mind of Drayton 
had been already thralled at Ben-Vebir-Direg 
darkened over his spirit. 

Leslie after awhile became sated by the grim 
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majesty of the scene, and reascended to the 
sunshine; but his friend still lingered. Every 
reply which he received to his eager question- 
ing only sufficed to increase his morbid enthu- 
siasm : and he ultimately declared his deter- 
mination to explore, through the medium of 
the boat, the actual extent of the subterranean. 
The objections of the stately old Effendi were 
silenced by the offer of a larger sum of money 
than he had resolution to decline; but the ob- 
jections of Mustapha and the dragoman were 
less easily overruled. 

" Of what avail will be such an attempt?" 
asked the former. " Only last year one of your 
countrymen was seized with the same fancy, 
and put off from this very spot, after attaching 
a string to the pillar on our right, which he 
unwound as he proceeded. He, too, paid 
heavily for the privilege. And what was the 
result? Simply that he rowed in a straight 
line for two mortal hours, after which he 
worked the boat back by drawing in the cord, 
and rejoined me here with his hands skinned 
from the wrist to the fingers, having seen 
throughout the whole time nothing more than 
you see from the stone on which you stand — 
long lines of pillars, a roof of Roman bricks, 
and a floor of stagnant water." 

" That very fact decides me;" said Drayton 
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earnestly ; " Had the columnar avenues been 
succeeded by a natural excavation; had the 
Roman bricks yielded to a roof pierced in the 
living rock, and the glassy surface of the 
water to the agitation of an underground cur- 
rent — then, indeed, I should be ready to admit 
that the investigation which I propose might 
be attended with danger; for in such a case it 
would be impossible to assign any probable 
limits to the subterranean: but as it stands, 
there can be nothing to apprehend; for is it 
not, after all, the work of men's hands? And 
is it not morally impossible that the result of 
human labour can be illimitable? No proper 
and efficient means have yet been tried to as- 
certain the real extent of this wonderful struc- 
ture; and thus its dimensions are gradually 
growing into a vague and idle legend, unworthy 
of so great and stupendous a production of 
human industry and art. In my own country 
such a doubt could not have existed for twelve 
months; and let me only be provided with 
half-a-dozen torches, and it shall also cease to 
exist here. Moreover, I am resolved, and you 
have only to obey." 

Reluctantly did the two attendants prepare 
to fulfil his wishes ; while Leslie was no sooner 
informed of the quixotic intention of his friend, 
than he hastened in his turn to expostulate. 
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All was, however, vain. The wild fascination 
to which Drayton had yielded earlier in the 
morning now thralled him beyond the power 
of resistance. A voice seemed to call to him 
from the unexplored depths of the black and 
gloomy vault — a hand appeared to beckon him 
onward from the deep and dreamy darkness ; 
he was like one labouring under the influence 
of delirium ; his eye burnt with light, his 
whole frame quivered with excitement, and a 
mocking laugh was the only answer which he 
vouchsafed to the deprecatory comments of his 
friend. 

" Are you also scared by a nurse's tale, my 
dear Reginald?' he exclaimed, as he grasped 
his arm. " Pooh ! Pooh ! Do you not see that 
our long-bearded host and our equally long- 
winded Mustapha are only anxious that we 
should not take their most stately lion by the 
mane, and so teach him to ' roar softly as a 
sucking dove?' Give me five or six hours — 
and I will be careful that my torches shall 
suffice for that time — and I pledge myself that 
Celia shall be provided with such an antique 
for a neck-ornament as shall merit the best 
skill of the jewellers, if not for its intrinsic 
value, at least for its singularity." 

" It will be, at all events, too dearly pur- 
chased." 
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"Not a whit! You will, depend upon it, 
imitate my example to-morrow. But here 
comes a servant with the torches, and a se- 
cond with the sculls; I shall he off in five 
minutes." 

" Beware of foul air, Drayton.". 

"Never fear: with four ascertained open- 
ings, the cistern must be well ventilated. Tell 
the worthy Effendi to provide you with a soft 
carpet, a good chibouque, and a goblet of 
sherbet; and await my return as cheerfully as 
I shall make my subterranean voyage. One 
tiling, however, Leslie ; I will leave this ring 
with you, for it holds her hair, and may be 
injured by the pressure of the oars — I have 
her portrait here, on my heart, and so can 
spare it for an hour or two. And now give 
me your hand and your good wishes; and you 
will be ready to laugh with me on my return 
at your idle forebodings." 

" But should you he subjected to any danger, 
Celia will never forgive me; and the size of 
the boat renders it impossible that I should 
share the risk." 

" Believe me, there is none. Has not every 
nurse a bugaboo for her obstreperous charge? 
And do you not see that Yere-Batan-Serai is 
the Bugaboo of imperial Stamboul? Lo, the 
first torch is lighted ! How grand is the effect 
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as it burns upon the most salient columns, and 
fades gradually yonder through the dim vistas ! 
This is an epoch in my life, Leslie, and will 
make a glorious tale for the winter's hearth 
hereafter. Should I emerge upon the dome 
of St. Sophia, I will despatch a carrier-pigeon 
with the tidings — you know there are enough 
there to do my errand ; and should I land in 
the garden of the embassy at Pera, I do not 

doubt but Lord P will be courteous 

enough to despatch a human messenger to 
apprise you of the important fact: meanwhile, 
as our Moslem friends would express it, In- 
shallalt — I trust in God!" 

And so saying, Drayton sprang lightly into 
the little bark, waved a last farewell to the 
anxious watchers in the gap, seized the oars 
with a skilful hand, and was soon lost to sight, 
save that a long streak of light lying upon the 
surface of the water, and defining at first 
brightly, but ere long more and more indis- 
tinctly, the outline of the pillars over which 
it glanced, still marked out the direction in 
which he progressed. 

So long as that light remained visible, Leslie 
shared in some degree the confidence of his 
friend; but when it totally disappeared, and 
the vault relapsed into utter darkness, his 
anxiety returned, and he threw himself down 
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upon the mat which had been spread for him, 
and began to reproach himself for having so 
easUy yielded to arguments that now appeared 
alike idle and unconelusive. He thought of 
Celia, to whom he had promised that he would 
never lose sight of her betrothed; and of 
Henry's father, to whom his only child was 
dearer than his own existence. How should 
he justify himself to them, should this wild 
and reckless adventure terminate fatally? 

Nor did his companions attempt, by word 
or sign, to interrupt his meditations. Seated, 
like himself, upon their separate mats, and 
with each a chibouque between his lips, they 
smoked on in silence, only broken at intervals 
by the arrival of an attendant with a tray of 
coffee; and thus the hours wore away, and 
at length the rich beams of the setting sun 
flooded the watery cavern with light so far as 
they could penetrate into the thick gloom. 
Lower and lower sank the golden glory of 
that Eastern sky, and fainter became the re- 
flection of its rays. Then it disappeared be- 
hind the mountains; a pale yellow gleam 
played over the whole horizon for a moment ; 
and suddenly, without the warning of that soft 
twilight which in less fervent climates seems 
to prepare alike the eyes and the mind for the 
coming obscurity, down dropped the thick 
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darkness of night — and Drayton had already 
been gone six hours ! 

" Torches !" exclaimed Leslie, as he started 
abruptly to his feet ; " bring torches, and light 
up as many as can be placed in the gap ; they 
will serve him as a guide. This suspense is 
maddening. Tell me, Effendim, did you not 
say that the roof of the cistern bad given way 
in several other places in the city? If gold 
can purchase the privilege of lighting those 
also, do not spare it, but despatch messengers 
at once." 

As the dragoman made this appeal intelli- 
gible to the Moslem, he shook his head gravely. 
" The Frank raves 1" he said, stroking down 
his white beard. " One of the fissures is in 
the immediate neighbourhood of the Sublime 
Forte, another within a stone's throw of the 
mosque of St. Sophia, and a third within the 
walls of the Record OflBce. Is he aware that 
these spots are leagues distant from eaeh 
other? Mashallak! It is impossible." 

" Nothing is impossible ! Nothing sheM 
be impossible!" retorted Leslie impetuously. 
" See you to this, Mustapha; or, better still, I 
will accompany you: one of the Effendi's ser- 
vants can keep watch here. — But no, no — " 
and the agonized young man once more threw 
himself down upon his mat; " I cannot leave 
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this place, for he may return during my ab- 
sence. Away with you, then, at once; scatter 
gold if it be needful, but do not return unsuc- 
cessful, and you shall be well rewarded for 
your zeal." 

Mustapha departed, and another hour went 
by. The aged. Turk withdrew into his harem : 
the dragoman slept soundly with his pipe still 
between his lips; while Leslie sat crouched 
upon his mat, glaring with dilated eyeballs 
into the impenetrable darkness of the vault, 
and listening with an intensity which strained 
the nerves of his head, and made his temples 
throb almost audibly. Suddenly a thought 
struck him, and leaning far over into the 
gulph he shouted with all the power of his 
lungs. The arched roof beat back the sound 
in thunder, and then the pillared avenues 
drove it on and on in a thousand echoes, 
which grew more and more sullen as they 
were lost in space. A shudder passed over the 
frame of Leslie, and a cold dew stood upon his 
brow; but again and again he screamed out 
the name of his friend, and again he listened 
for some reply. 

Morning broke: the torches were nearly 
exhausted; the sound of human life was upon 
the surface of the earth, but all was still dark 
and silent in that vast subterranean. Mustapha 
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appeared at noon to report the ill success of 
his mission; and hoping even against hope, 
Leslie ordered that the lights should be kept 
burning for three days and nights. With his 
own hands he renewed those beside which he 
watched; and having procured a rifle from his 
host, fired it down the vault at regular inter- 
vals, in order to guide tbe progress of his 
friend. 

But why prolong the melancholy tale ? — All 
was in vain. The presentiment of Drayton 
had been fatally accomplished; he was seen 
no more : and whether his light had failed, the 
frail boat become swamped, or that he had 
bewildered himself among the endless lines of 
columns, and so perished miserably by famine, 
was never destined to be ascertained. 

A week subsequently, Leslie was on his 
melancholy way to England; and since that 
period no boat has ever floated on the mys- 
terious waters of Yere-Batan-Serai. 
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ISIDORA 

Where laughter is not mirth. 

Bjhon. 

I was bidden to a gay festival. So many 
years of misery have since passed away, that 
I cannot now recall the event which the guests 
were assembled to celebrate; neither can I 
remember wherefore, but I was one of the 
most tardy, and yet I should have not been 
so; for Isidora, my affianced bride, was among 
the revellers. 

Already, as I entered, the strains of bar- 
mony and merriment were pealing out, and 
the light feet of the dancers responded to the 
melody of the minstrels. I had felt an unac- 
countable repugnance to join in this scene of 
gaiety, utterly new to me — I remembered 
Isidora, and strove to shake it off, but could 
not. She came eagerly to meet me. — 
Heavens! cannot despair, which has oblite- 
rated all besides, destroy that image also? 
Her fair hair was wreathed with the gorgeous 
blossoms of the pomegranate, and her white 
robe floated like a cloud about her. All eyes 
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were turned upon her beauty, but she looked 
for — saw — me only. — What a halo lives 
around the memory of the heart's first idol ! 
Isidora ! — but enough. My tale is one of 
misery — I must not dwell upon thy beauties, 
lest my brain madden, and I forget to tell it ! 

Already did the outworn guests wax fainter 
in their revelling, and the smiles of my be- 
loved had shed partial sunshine over the dark- 
ness of my spirit; when one approached her 
with the greeting of friendship. Here was at 
once the embodiment of my hitherto inexpli- 
cable dread. I looked and shuddered. It 
was a female; tall and haughty in her beauty, 
but I dwelt only on her eyes — those eyes I 

She spoke to Isidora ; I think she smiled as 
she spoke, but she turned those dark, deep, 
scathing eyes on me. I remember that we 
were presented to each other; I strove to 
utter the words of compliment, but they died 
soundless on my tongue; yet she heard them 
— she must have heard them ; for she replied 
to the import of that which I had vainly striven 
to articulate. 

Long she remained beside us; yet I could 
not overcome the feeling which oppressed 
me. At length she turned away, and I 
glanced at Isidora, as though I feared more 
than thought, dared to image: the blossoms 
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had withered in her hair, and she looked paler 
than her wont; hut she was smiling still, and 
appeared unconscious of the change. I strove 
to think that the glare of the many-coloured 
lamps which burned around us had cast that 
deadly hue over the countenance of my be- 
loved ; but no — no ! — my foreboding was no 
idle vapour of the imagination; I look back, 
and wonder that I could ever have been so 
deceived ! 

The mother of Isidora was a widow. I 
never knew her father : men whispered 
strangely of his wild mood and fitful humours; 
and dropped dark hints of his deep and hidden 
researches into unholy things. But I listened 
to them with the ear of a lover : he was in 
his grave, and to me his child was dearer than 
the desert-spring to the parched wanderer. 

On the morrow I sought her dwelling. 
Isidora was alone: I questioned her of the 
fearful stranger, but she laughed at my sus- 
picions, and strove to silence every foreboding 
with a smile. She had been a dear and tried 
friend of her dead father : they had read to- 
gether, studied together, and he had loved her 
as his child. Many of those silent and awful 
hours which the world wastes in sleep, they 
had spent over massive tomes, and apparently 
inexplicable figures. 
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Enough ! enough ! Every tale which I had 
heard, and hitherto accounted idle — every 
dark whisper and mysterious hint— rushed over 
the tablet of my memory, and became graven 
there, as it were on stone. She visited his 
grave at midnight — Isidora said to weep over 
his ashes. I beheld a darker purpose in the 
practice — I grew more eager in my questioning 
— and she became more serious in her replies. 

I had never met this fearful being before^ 
for she was their guest only at such hours as 
she knew none other would become such. 
And I learnt more — she held the mind of my 
beloved in thrall ; and the victim bowed un- 
resistingly to her mental vassallage. Whence 
she came, of what kin or country, none had 
known, save he who was now in his grave. 
To me, it was enough that ahe had acquired 
unlimited dominion over the spirit of Isidora ! 

I asked — I entreated — I conjured that she 
would never meet her more; that she would 
resign all communion with so fearful, so un- 
hallowed a being. Isidora, who, until that 
hour, had never owned another will than mine, 
resolutely refused. It is true that she wept 
as she did so, but her resolution remained un- 
shaken. She talked of her duty to her dead 
father's memory ; of the affection which in life 
she had borne him; and- eventually she ad- 
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mitted, that even had she sought to escape the 
thrall, it could not be. In vain I urged her 
to declare wherefore — she was silent. But 
there was a convulsive quivering of the eyelid, 
and a rigid contraction of the lips, which 
proved how deeply she suffered in withholding 
from me that which I sought. 

At length she spoke, hoarsely and hurriedly ; 
and I started alike at the import of her words, 
and at the accents in which they were uttered. 
I had asked — I had sought too much. I had 
partially raised a veil which should have been 
for ever drawn between us. 

I had undone both her and myself! 

Time passed swiftly in this harrowing in- 
terview, yet neither appeared to note it. Even- 
ing thickened around us, and we heeded it 
not. Isidora leant dejectedly in the deep recess 
of a window, and I stood beside her, struggling 
with mental misery. 

How often did the idea fasten on my spirit 
that night, that she was lost to me for ever ! 
Once I instinctively grasped a portion of her 
white robe, and gazed earnestly in her face. 
I had never seen her look so before : it was 
not the Isidora of the preceding evening, buoy- 
ant with beauty, adorned with flowers, joyous 
in the full rush of youth and happiness. I 
had aroused a thousand busy memories in her 
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mind, which for its own peace should have 
slept for ever. 

What visions filled her soul in that silent 
hour, as we stood together in the darkness? 
She gave me one look of wretchedness, and I 
understood it; that look seemed to have made 
me a partner in all her miserable secret. I 
asked, I wished to know no more. She pressed 
her hand upon her throbbing temples, and I 
felt my own beat with painful intensity : large 
drops rolled down her pallid cheeks, yet they 
did not look like tears ; and, as I gazed on her, 
a cold moisture started from my brow, which 
seemed like the weighty pressure of a chill, 
damp hand. 

The clouds passed away, and the pale moon 
cast a thread of light into the chamber. Isi- 
dore raised her eyes heavily to it, and mine fol- 
lowed them; a dark shadow crossed the case- 
ment; an owl shrieked out its wild cry in 
the distance, and again the shadow passed. 
Isidora convulsively grasped my hand. I 
knew it, I felt it all ! my beloved was the en- 
thralled victim of unholy arts, and I was a 
very wretch ! 

Madly I hurried from the apartment; a cold 
wind swept through the open door ; something 
rushed past me at the entrance, and a derisive 
laugh burst upon my ear. 
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I would have turned back, but could not. 
I was not master of my own motions; and 
while I struggled to return to my mistress, I 
regained my own solitary lodging. A dim 
lamp was burning on the table ; as I entered, 
it flickered, threw up its light as if in mockery, 
and expired ! 

I cast myself on my bed : I tried to think, 
but my brain appeared scorched. Every 
pulse quivered, and every vein swelled almost 
to bursting. Even now, the memory of that 
awful night haunts me with maddening tena- 
city; it was the first of unalloyed misery 
which I had ever passed. I have heard the 
laugh for years — the bitter, mocking, and de- 
moniac laugh ! — but that night I heard it with 
tenfold force: every beat of my throbbing 
temples seemed to peal it back. I do not 
think I slept, or, if I did, such sleep can only 
curse! 

The light came at length — the light of 
morning. I believe the sun shone brightly — 
I have heard so since, but I saw it not. I sat 
silently, sullenly — recklessof what more might 
chance, almost unconscious of all which had 
already happened. I heard voices as of people 
in converse — many, and loud voices — but I 
did not distinguish their words, nor did I at- 
tempt to address them. Soon I became con- 
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scious that I was no longer in my own chamber, 
for I felt the motion of a vehicle, and was sen- 
sible that I was whirled rapidly along. I do 
not think I regretted it, though every moment 
separated me yet further from Isidora. I slept 
too— deep, dreamless, death-like sleep, without 
a pang, as without a memory. 

But at length I was aroused. 

What art thou, Nature? thou great, incom- 
prehensible, unerring Power ! Thou, who didst 
burst the bonds of mental darkness by one 
tone, one tear, and awake me again to suffering ? 
The first sound which I distinguished was the 
convulsive sob of my gray-headed father, sor- 
rowing for his only child; the first object of 
which I was conscious was the tear of my aged 
mother, weeping over her boy ! 

Other sounds and sights had availed nothing ; 
but the tear, the tone of a parent, had recalled 
my waning intellect. I lived with them for 
months : at times I was silent and sullen, at 
times wild and ungovernable. I laughed too, 
but it was not the laugh either of joy or of 
bitterness — it was but giving voice to that un- 
dying laughter which was for ever pealing 
through my brain. Once I thought of Isidora 
— clearly, distinctly. I remembered all that 
had passed in our last interview. I had a thou- 
sand questions to ask, a thousand feelings to 
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explain; for with me, the suffering had been 
all feeling — circumstances had as yet added 
little. I strove to do this ; I wished to tell her 
that my malady was overpast, and that we 
should meet again. 

But I strove in vain. I could not trace a 
■ single character. Eagerly I seized a book, to 
convince myself of this new misery. I sought 
to decipher that on which I looked, but a mass 
of indistinct figures met my eye, and I could 
not comprehend a single sentence. 

Then I remembered the pride of my parents 
when they had heard my talents vaunted, and 
my industry extolled, and I sat down, and wept 
like a child. But this feeling lasted not long : 
other and deeper miseries soon obliterated its 
memory. I asked for Isidora, for my affianced 
bride, but I asked in vain : she had departed 
from her home, and they had uselessly striven 
to discover the place of her retreat. I listened 
to them with the vacant stare of idiocy — I an- 
swered them with the laugh of madness — I 
echoed their words with the light tone of utter 
imbecility — I bade them be gay like me — fell 
prostrate on the earth like one smitten by a 
death-arrow ; and relapsed. 

Some experimental friend advised travel; 
new sights, new ties, new pursuits were talked 
of, as a cure for my malady; but what could 
05 
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this avail ? Let the body be transported where 
it may, the heart will be ever on the same 
spot ; if it hath a tie like mine, it was not made 
for travel. Isidora ! it was on the spot where 
we had last met, where we could never meet 
again. 

Heavens ! that I should have yielded to their . 
officious care; that I did not persist in wasting 
away my days, at least without an accession of 
misery ! Was it not enough that I was to be 
banished from my home, from my parents, 
and even yet both were most dear to me ! but 
I must be fettered by a companion : they even 
explained to me the necessity of this arrange- 
ment, and I humbly, abjectly admitted that I 
was not worthy to be entrusted with my own 
safety; I admitted it, with the carelessness 
of a man degraded by misery beneath all 
his kind, and not caring to be esteemed other- 
wise. 

We visited Scotland : I looked on her stu- 
pendous mountains, and her roaring cataracts, 
with wild and frenzied delight : I stood, and 
smiled to feel the spray falling like a heavy 
shower on my uncovered head ; and I wandered 
over her sterile heaths with a proud feeling 
of freedom from all thrall, save that of my 
own spirit. This is all I now remember of my 
sojourn; every where I looked for Isidora; but 
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why did I hope? I saw her not — she was lost 
to me — utterly lost ! 

Change, change, painful, heartless change 
was ordained for me, and I submitted. It was 
on a placid evening that we embarked for 
Italy; the sun went down gloriously, and the 
sails of our bark looked gorgeous beneath its 
beams. I leant over the vessel's side with my 
companion : he talked of the delicious country 
which we were about to visit, of its luxury, and 
its delights ; and I listened in silence. He ex- 
patiated on the beauty of its daughters, and 
my heart swelled, for I thought of Isidora. 
Long and maddeningly he dwelt on their dark, 
soul-inspiring eyes : he had been tutored, me- 
thought, to torture me — those eyes I I thought 
but of those I 

I had not laughed for months; and now he 
started from me, as my wild thrilling laugh 
pealed along the placid waters. We talked 
no more of the beauties of Italy ; with him I 
talked no more on any subject, for the mor- 
row brought a storm. Poor fool ! he had been 
sent to protect me in my wanderings — thus 
doth the world err in its estimate of power. 
I saw him, my protector! quail before the 
heaving billows, and tremble at the voice of 
the tempest, while I stood by unmoved. How 
gallantly that vessel rode the storm ! Now, 
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indeed, I might be said to live again. I listened 
to the deep tones of the mariners, and the 
shrill whistling of the tempest-breath among 
the cordage ; and to me it was melody. 

Evening came on, dense and lurid, giving 
assurance of a night of peril : for me it had no 
terrors, for to me what did life avail? But 
there were others in that labouring ship whose 
fears were too great for utterance — the pam- 
pered children of the world, whose paths had 
been over roses, and whose days had been 
hitherto all sunshine! I had heeded them 
little before, for I shunned all communion 
with my kind; when one hasty glance had 
satisfied me that those who ruled my destiny 
were not among them. Now I examined them 
narrowly, in the exaltation of my spirit. Yes: 
I alone, of all who thronged that gallant ship, 
/alone was reckless of what might chance 
that night. 

There were two on the deck in that hour 
of trial whom I had never forgotten since ; until 
now I had hated them ; hated them with the bit- 
ter hate of envy — they had loved, and they were 
happy. If I looked twice on any face around 
me, as we bade adieu to the shores of Scot- 
land, it was on that of the young bride; she 
was so fond, so fair, so unfitted for wrestling 
with the evils of this world, that I could have 
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wept over her. I looked but once upon her' 
bridegroom ; I could not bear the haughtiness 
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how earnestly I gazed on his misery! Poor, 
pampered minion of a treacherous world ! his 
bride was in his arms, and he looked not on 
her. 

How often had he vowed in his fondness, 
that possessing her, all beside would be but 
as nothing to him ? Yet here ! here ! he clasped 
her — she was all his own; and he stood with 
dilated nostrils, distended eyes, and livid lips, 
a breathing statue of despair. I could trace 
every vein in his high forehead; I could hear, 
in my mind's ear, the grinding of his fast- 
clenched teeth. With one arm he clung to 
the vessel's mast, while the other supported 
the wretched girl, who lay upon his breast, 
unconscious of the horrors which environed 
her. Once the red lightning flashed over her 
face, and the demons of the storm might have 
hushed their howlmgs at such a sight: her 
long hair streamed down even to the vessel's 
deck, with the big drops felling from it like 
rain; part of her dress was torn away, and 
brow, and cheek, and throat, and bosom, were 
of the same marble hue. 

Poor child ! what had she to do amid such 
a scene? The bridegroom spoke not, looked 
not on his fond one as she lay there in her help- 
lessness — love was swallowed up in misery : his 
upraised, outstretched eyes were full of horror ; 
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despair was in every lineament of his fine 
countenance; life, and that which had been 
dearer to him than life, hung on the issue of a 
moment. 

Rightly had he read his fete. A huge wave 
swept over us: convulsively he clasped his 
wife more closely, loosened his hold of the 
mast, to enfold her in her arms, and, ere a hand 
c6uld be outstretched to save them, they were 
gone ! I heard one yell of agony, and 1 knew 
his voice. I distinguished a mass of white 
drapery for a moment on the wave, and I felt 
that they were at least blessed in having died 
together ! 

How I love to linger on any remembrance 
which does not bear on my own individual 
wretchedness ! Suffice it that on the morrow, 
as the light broke, the tempest gradually sub- 
sided; still the angry waters swelled, and bel- 
lowed beneath us ; but the drenched mariners 
shouted out in exultation that the danger was 
overpast; some of their number were missing; 
and as each survivor anxiously sought those 
who were dear to him, I thought of my pro- 
tector — we had parted for ever — he had not 
outlived the storm ! 

For a moment I stood stupified — I, who 
had looked on without dread, and without 
anxiety — I had been spared; yet he who had 
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trembled, prayed, ay, and wept in bitterness 
of his agony — he was the prey of the dark 
waters ! 

Sadness fell heavily on my heart for awhile, 
and sorrow pressed upon my spirit, but I had 
little grief to spare for the miseries of others. 
Soon came the remembrance that I was free; 
and if I had no longer one to protect, I had 
equally none to control me. I might again 
mingle with my fellow-men upon equal terms. 
\ I should be no longer pointed at as a maniac, 
y. or shunned as a pestilence. I might bare my 
brow to the winds of heaven with the freedom 
of other men. 

I was a new being. I hurried to my cabin, to 
rejoice unseen, as best beseemed my mood. I 
extended my arms, as though I would have 
grasped the globe : I sprang from the floor, as 
if too buoyant in spirit to tread on aught so 
gross and palpable : I shouted in the excess of 
my delight, and for a time became almost the 
madman which I dreaded to be thought. 

Gradually my joy subsided, and I returned 
to the deck, to contemplate once more the 
heaving waters. Many were speaking of my 
composure and serenity of mood, during the 
tempest-hour ; some even talked of it to myself, 
and I answered them with the smile of bitter- 
ness and contempt. In a few days we reached 
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the shores of Italy, and I fixed my home in 
Venice. 

"Why did I madly follow the plan which had 
been laid down for me ? But let those murmur 
whom luxury and satiety have made querulous : 
what has a wretch like me to do with regret? 
For awhile I was happy, if that can be called 
happiness which is at best but a temporary 
forgetfulness of evil. Night after night I was 
floating over the tranquil waters, hearkening 
to the sweet chant of the gondolerii, and 
watching the long shadows of the illuminated 
palaces, as they stretched far across the glit- 
tering waves. There, as the light bark darted 
on, I thought of Isidora, of my lost bride; 
and in those tranquil moments I even thought 
without bitterness of my fate; I wept like a 
woman, but I no longer felt as a fiend. I en- 
vied no man's happiness, or if indeed I envied, 
I did not hate. 

Had I lived on thus, all had been well; but 
it could not be : I had riches at command, and 
I lavished them like one who was ignorant or 
reckless of their value: this, in the world's 
vision, is more than enough. How many 
Mends I might have had, had I known how to 
relish the friendship of the idle ! I was courted 
by the gay and happy ; the song and the dance 
wooed me, but I withstood them all. Then 
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came the deeper allurements of beauty ; the 
soft glance, the fond whisper, and the half* 
smothered sigh — Tain, Tain, most vainl — cold, 
and passionless remembrancings of the hours 
I had passed with Isidora. I sickened, and 
shook off their chains. 

One night — one baneful, blighting night — I 
was, as my wont, alone on the still waters; 
there was a moon in the heavens, and a sparkle 
on the wares; music was floating in the air, 
and a murmur came soothingly from the dis- 
tant city. It was such a night as I had learnt 
to lore ; and I lay, as it were, entranced, when 
a wild laugh pealed out near me, and a gondola 
shot swiftly past. That laugh aroused me in 
an instant; I started and looked up; there 
was a gay and gorgeous company in the little 
bark, and their light mirth rang shrilly over 
the waters; but I could not be deceived by 
these after-sounds of merriment — my spirit 
struggled within me, my pulse quickened, and 
I gasped like one suffocating. I saw no more 
of the rapid gondola that night. I returned to 
my home ; and until morning I traversed my 
chamber in agony of soul. 

On the following evening I was there again : 
I strained my eyes for hours, as each idle bark 
glided past me, and I panted like a criminal 
awaiting the fiat of life or death. Midnight 
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came; I listened to the hour as it chimed, and 
to the responsive bells as they pealed out from 
the turrets of the neighbouring convents ; as 
they ceased, a gondola, slowly and heavily ap- 
proaching mine, once more aroused me. 

I looked intently — I clenched my teeth — I 
clung with convulsive tension to the side of 
my little bark, and I met those eyes again — 
those dark, deep, fearful eyes ! Yes, she was 
there ! the fiend who had made me a madman 
— the demon, whose very memory was gnawing 
away my vitals, was before me ! She knew 
me too— knew me, and smiled: something she 
murmured to her companion, who slowly with- 
drew a dark veil from her face, and I beheld 
Isidora ! my own — my affianced bride ! I ut- 
tered one frenzied cry of recognition, and she 
replied to it by a long, heart-rending shriek. 

Alas! it availed us not — the gondola in 
which she sat shot away like a meteor, and 
her shriek was unheard by all but me ; or if it 
indeed were heard, it was unheeded, save per- 
chance as some passenger idly crossed his 
forehead, and increased his speed, reckless of 
the cause which drew it forth. 

Isidora was in Venice ! I almost forgot the 
vicinity of her fearful companion in exultation 
at the discovery. What power should hide 
her from my pursuit? In this one idea I felt 
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more than human. I could have grasped the 
globe, and hurled it back again to chaos. I 
could have gathered together the boundless 
ocean, and poured down its assembled waters 
in ruin upon a deluged world. I was all- 
powerful, all-sufficient! 

But this mental effort brought exhaustion 
in its train ; and I sank, weak and panting, 
npon my bed. My gondola was abandoned; 
I became feverish and excited; I mingled with 
the proud and the powerful, and everywhere 
I looked for Isidore — vainly looked ! I talked 
of her — I described her pallid beauty ; I offered 
large sums for the most remote hint of her 
abode, and I was listened to with wonder; 
some pitied me as a maniac, and all laughed 
at me as an enthusiast. 

I was bidden to a banquet, and I went — 
went, branded as I was with the signet of 
misery — to mingle with the sons and daughters 
of pleasure ; and I even ascended the marble 
steps of the palace with a smile. I had spared 
no cost to array myself for the festival, for 
still my heart clung to the belief that I might 
yet meet Isidora. The white plumes of my 
hat swept the paved hall as I entered, and the 
jewelled clasps of my vestment cast back the 
lustre of the lamps which flashed upon them. 
Many eyes turned upon me as I stood among 
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the costly throng; but ere long I withdrew 
from the idle gaze of the multitude, to com- 
mune with my own thoughts. 

How many forms of beauty flitted before me 
that night ! — Yet I heeded them not. There 
were hired minstrels, the vaunted of their 
country, murmuring out their love-inspiring 
strains, yet I scarcely heard them ; gallant 
cavaliers were pouring fond vows into their 
ladies' ears, but I did not envy them j I thought 
only of Isidora, of my beloved one ! 

Listlessly, silently, and solitary, I wandered 
through many a costly saloon and odour- 
breathing recess ; and my spirit became calmed 
as the sound of revelry grew fainter on my 
ear. There was one apartment which I had 
yet to traverse; it was gay with light and 
flowers, and none were near to look on its 
gorgeousness. My eyes wandered round it, 
and instinctively fixed on a low door at its 
extremity, half shrouded by branches of the 
odorous lemon-tree. With a feeling which 
defied all analysis, wild, overwhelming, and 
irresistible, I laid my hand on the fastening of 
that partially-hidden door, and it yielded to 
my touch. 

The apartment I had left was refulgent 
with light; the one I entered was illuminated 
only by one solitary lamp; no reveller had 



Digitize by Google 



310 FLIES IN AMBE1I. 

been expected there ! The faint light ac- 
corded well with the gloominess of my mood, 
and I advanced in silence — such silence that I 
did not disturb its inmate. One glance suf- 
ficed. I knew her at once ! She was seated 
at a table, covered with black-letter tomes, 
and figures of dubious import, earnestly en- 
gaged in tracing some intricate characters. 

Madly I sprang towards her, and she looked 
up— looked up, and fixed on me those eyes 
which I could never meet without a quailing 
of the spirit. There was neither anger nor 
contempt on her countenance as she turned 
it towards me ; but its cold, blank expression 
chilled my very vitals. I conjured her to 
restore my bride, and she looked on me in 
silence. I talked of my sufferings — of my 
agony — of my despair — fool that I was to 
offer such a banquet to her demoniac spirit ! 
I besought — I wept — passionately wept! I 
cast myself at her feet, and writhed in the bit- 
terness of my anguish. I raved like a maniac. 
I vowed to her my fortune and my forgiveness 
— what cared she for either? 

Now again, "the bitter, deriding laugh burst 
upon my ear : and the deep voice swept through 
the gloom with soul-appalling sound. I had 
undone myself— nay, more bitter still, I had 
undone her who loved me. What had I to do 
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with the secrets of the mighty, and the hidden 
spells of the powerful? Was it for me to un- 
furl the scroll of potency? I had sinned the 
sin, and I must pay the forfeit. 

Bitterly was it paid ! we were to meet once 
more — in that very hour we were to meet — 
and even amid my misery, my heart bounded 
to the thought! 

Slowly my tormentor rose, and I followed. 
We traversed a gloomy gallery, and a faint 
lamp alone marked our way ; a door opened, 
a figure approached, and I sprang forward. 
Fool ! idiot ! madman ! did I rush forward to 
meet misery the sooner ? A strong hand held 
me back, and I could not shake it off: it 
grasped mine, as though its sinews had been 
of heated iron ; it grasped mine, and the fever 
of that touch is on it yet ! Slowly came the 
dark figure on, and my eyes dilated as I gazed. 
It was — it was Isidora! — her whom I had 
loved, whom I yet loved with all the passion 
of a lover, with all the frenzy of a maniac ; 
but the look of tenderness, the joy of recog- 
nition, where were they? — replaced by the 
long robe of serge, the deathly shroud, and 
the shorn tresses? Could it be? Did I live, 
and breathe, and hold my being like my 
fellow-men ? I strove to speak, but my parched 
tongue refused its office. I struggled to ap- 
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proach my mistress, but I could not move 
a limb; a cloud passed over my spirit, and I 
sank senseless to the earth. 



When I again awoke to perception, my 
fond mother was watching over me. 

My tale may appear wild and improbable : 
I do not ask any to credit it; it is enough for 
me to be haunted by its memory. They tell 
me that I have been mad for years, and that 
it is the lingering phantom of a diseased mind. 
They have shown me, too, a grave, which they 
say is that of Isidora ; and they affirm that she 
died of a broken heart! But this is idle — 
have I not the fever of that demoniac touch 
yet on my withering hand? and the peal of 
that unnatural laughter still echoing through 
my brain? 

Let those who have never looked on such 
fearful sights, hearkened to such appalling 
sounds, and been the victims of such over- 
whelming miseries, live on in their unbelief. 
Come ye, who like me have seen, and heard, 
and felt all these— come, and yield me credit ! 



I, Jan., Prlulet lo II.H.H. Prion Albert, Bu^eit Stnat. 
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